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A PASSION-FLOWER. 


T is only a faded passion-flower, 

And Its freshness and beauty are fled ; 

But from out Its crumbling fragrance comes 
The mem'ry of days long dead. 

One night as I slowly wandered 

Through the garden of my love. 

With only the Pleiades watching 
From their starry height above. 

I stooped and plucked the floweret 
From the bed beneath my feet. 

And the memories It brings to me 
Are Inexpressibly sweet. 

It tells, tho' youth Is long past. 

Love Is still my guide. 

As 1 walk through this Garden of Life 
With my Passion-Flower beside. 

Ruth Richardson. 
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Al), ntrinurba nf Bhtrrt aitimitfr pIipb, 
moiitiUt biabrB atid tatilinlay knaji, 
(Of BtarB and flnbtrrB. and drlnif Iraitra, 
And Buiilra and tanra morr drar tf^an : 














rrimauti Irobra att!) gitUirn-rad. 
(Zllir mauntaiitB in fratal orrau; 
cElfp ODrtubrr air eo rUar aitb Bbirri. 
Anb ruatltn^ Irobra brnrath Hour frrt. 
Curroh! for iZIinhrr fiai(! 
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^ark! Ijark! Wljat aounJi on tl^r hrini ia bnrnr? i 
'21 ia tl|r rutu|ttrrtiuj amiitb nf tl)f rnotar’a liorn! ^ 

Jar Iljia la tljf bay uf all tl]r yrar ^ 

®hpii tbr lnuti|irt-(dll ia lauh aub rlaar. * 

Wl?<pn plagrra aball ta httn % yauia. ! 

Anb bfar off tl|a ruji attb Ifirtury'a fatna; ^ 

2lbte ia 2ibankayiiiittg Aortt! \ 
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At (lll?rifltmiw-ttbp ti|f 0 p«i Ijaiift 
^rattfra tta bounty an ara aiib lanb. 
Atib tuiiw arp Ipft ta gripfap alattP. 

3For Ciibr ia irpabrti anb rlainta ita aton. 








pUoBr bo not bioturb." 
juflt OB Inrll to go aioag: 

^Ijr’o aboorbrb in noun anb brrb— 

Not at bomr to you to-bag. 

Anb you btoulb finb It berg atugib: 
iirartUBB tbtngB arr luiun anb berb; 
IHtglit an birll go tfonv, flan (Cupib— 
‘*^tubylng. ^Ifaor bo not btaturb.*’ 



(Oiir buBkina oit our frrt tor brpfai, 

Blitb mittrupb t|anba. aitb ro^ie brabrn lohi ] 
2lo (juorb our itrrka aub rora from aitolo. 
®p rut tlfp aoltb btbttaiipaa tbroual^. 
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«olf! «olf! Oinlf! 

(Oh! llrat ia tl^r gamp for mr! 

Anb IHurrli ia tt^p mantle ta glag it. 

I9l|pti boimg htiitba bhtUi o*pr tljp Ipa. 
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.1 ban mg abtpotpr aiib tarn 
Anb abpr tl|p linka top go; 1 

®l|p toiub ia totgatling rnlb anb etirili. 

Hut golf ia tollg. i?Pigli-ljo! J 














tthatt tl^ot Atirillr totth iriar atfaurre aaatr 'i 

®l|r brugl;tr of ISarrt| halti |rtfrrr& to thf roolf. J 
Wliau Zr^liirua prk loitli Ifia alortp brpptli 1 

inapirpb l|att| tii rbrri) l]olt anb i^rptii, •] 

(Jli^anitP lottQrn folk to playr tl|p tauruaniPittr. ^ 
Aub loltl) ratqiiPta. aub balla, anb tiPta. tl^ry j 
Dolon to tl|p rourt on atatirb a fatrr baqr 
Anb filaq tPimlB: lEbrr nta tui morr to aagr. ^ 











tl|f aijr, an^ Ifarmlrea him tljp t 

(ynr thru trur lube atib amitif biaa faititb), j 
rbrru billa^r bib a fHaiMiulr raisr. | 

Anb filhttaun-alra aitb ffiaii uiantpa bib abow*tb! 

Anb all tl|f luatQ tiunbrra in a roul 
ttitli mrrry laaaipa baur’b rob about; 

®lirn 9rirnbatii|] to tlirfa* banqurta bib tljr ciurBto. 
Anb poorr mfn far b tl^f bftlfr for tlifir fraal^- 









Falls Nasr Hollir^a. 
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Mrs. Cocke as I Know Her. 


I 


TE (JI*'TKN hear people say, “ 1 hope 1 'll never live to 
Ik: old.** 1 wish all such people could know Mrs. 
Locke, now in the eighty-fourth year ot her life. I hese )cars 
have not passed without leaving a weignt u|x>n her heart; but 
this tine old lady is hale witliai, and the inner hres ot love and 
entliusiasm burn brightly. 1 ain never in her presence long 
at a time that tlic beauty and hneness and breadtn of her per- 
2 »onahty do not impress themselves anew upon me; out m iiui 
urict pa|x:r 1 shall conhne myself to repeating a lew’ things as 
she has told them to me with a view to giving my readers an 
oppoitunity ot seeing this truly simple and great lady as it 
has lieeii my privilege to see her. 

1 never talk much when i am witli Airs. Locke; tlie quaint 
tree how ot her conversation, marked by gleams ot irresislilM^ 
wit and w*armed through and Uirough uy an interest in lurr 
listener and her subject, charm away any wish i may liavc u> 
iK heard. VV hen ot a long evening her thoughts *' go siippu^ 
back seventy years to the time when she was a little gin near 
iviciuiiond, and she tells me about the people and things ol 
those days, it is like turning the pages ot a tascniating siory»{ 
book, tier blue eyes kindle wiUi the same kind ol sparkle Uiey 
liad when they were young, and lor an nistaiu the dainty bcllct; 
ol long ago, lor whom brave men lought duels, live again m 
111 } iniagination, and i am persuaded to believe with Sirt* 
Locke, ** i never see nowadays girls like these, beauuiul itt 
every way.*' 

As delight till as Uie recital ol these recollections is to 
1 liad rattler hear Mrs. Locke tell ol her coining to ilollUii 
sixty-odd years ago. At tliat Uinc Uie laiiiily consisted ol Mr. 
and Mrs. Cocke and three children. It took four days, stic 
says, to make Uic trip by private conveyance from KiclunoodJ 
up through Uie inountanis to Hollins. ilR-y spent the three 1 
nights ol Uie journey at a wayside nni or a hospitable larui* 
Ikiusc, and in the day drove Uirough the hills ol \ irgnna Uuit 
were Uieii for the most part covered wiUi forests. W hen tiHry 
came in sight of Uic iiluc Ridge, Airs. Cocke says, ** C harlci 
slopped the horses and stood up to point out the peaks to UH;; 
for he always loved Uic mountains so. 1 tried to be interested 
and to seem enthusiastic, but 1 never loved Uie mountains iiiudl 
—not like he did. 1 don t care for Uicm especially, even now,** 

I hey lialted on Uie top of the Ulue Ridge for supper and Air* 
Cocke ordered apple-butter, a dish new to these Tidewater 
V irginians, and one that Air, Cocke liad particularly enjojr^ 
on a former visit to the Valley. He had said much in praise 
of this new favorite to Airs. Cocke, and her disappointniciil 


and ilisgust were not concealed when slie tasted “ the sour 
stuff, seasoned with cinnamon.’* She adds: “ 1 have never 
liked apple-butter to this <lay, though Uierc *s a great difference 
in the way it *s made.” 

None of the meager equipments of a school nor any of the 
mean comforts of a home that greeted Mrs. Cocke on her 
arrival, remain to-day; but when the young liusliaiul and wife 
settled their little family here, the real Hollins had come to 
abide. The conception of a great place of learning came, iH*r- 
haps, to the husband; but the wife comprehended this high 
aim, and by assuming many active duties in Uic growing in¬ 
stitution, has impressed Uie tenderness and love of her womati- 
iKiod upon the features of her husband's impcrisliable work. 

It never ceases to be remarkable to me Uiat within Uic 
memory of one lifetime so many changes and developments 
should liavc taken place as Airs. Cocke remembers. ” Why,” 
she said to me rcccnUy, ** for many years after Charles and I 
came here, where Roanoke is now there was tiollii ig but a 
Baptist church on one hill and an Episcopal cliapel on another.” 
And, too, she says, *’ For a long time after we came to Hollins, 
all our housclK>ld supplies liad to be brought up to Buchanan 
from Richmond by the canal-boat and wagoned forty-live miles 
to Hollins.” 

Contact for so great a number of years with people from 
different sections of the country has left tier wonderful mem¬ 
ory stored with innumerable personal incidents and bits of un¬ 
written history. Airs. Cocke is not always in a ulking mood; 
but when you do hnd her so, she will tell you many things tH>t 
to lie found in books, yet full of the cliarm of reality. Her 
cfjnvcrsalioii is alw ays lighted up here and tlicrc by the sage and 
humorous b>play of her personal uliscrvation. 

But Airs. Locke lives less among the lights and sliadows of 
tlK* |>ast tlian any old lady 1 liavc ever known. She is still 
young and vigorous in llie interest slur takes, not only in the 
liap|H*nings in llie circle about Ikt, but in the cvmU in Uic 
world at large. She lias always followed with pi^'uliar pleasure 
and real the life and politics of Old Kiiglaiid in the Victorian 
age. 'ITic striking parallel existing between licr own life and 
tliat of the great Itlnglisli sovereign, no doubt, viulixed this 
interest. 

Incidentally, Airs. C ockc once said: ” Victoria and 

I were alsnit the same age, and I fell Uie greatest sym|Mitliy 
for licf wfien slie liad the care of Ijeiiig yuccti at cigtitccn years 
old. 1‘lien just about the lime tliat I was married I saw in Uic 
leafiert that Victoria had chosen her hiisliand. As lime went 
on we each liccame the mother of nine children. About the 
lime of the preiwnt King’s Ifirtli, my lirst boy was horn; atul so 
it was that there was iHily a few weeks difference in the ages 
of all tile yiieeii’s children ami mine.” \Mirii \ uioria dietl, 
ahlmtigli mi word hail ever passed lietwt'en tlic crowned nKithrr 






in Rnglaiui and the citizen niolluT among the in<nnitains of 
\ irginia, Mrs. Cocke felt that one closely, if unconsciously, coiw 
niHrted with the happiest years of her life had iK^en taken Ihitncwt 

Many generations of Hollins g^rls have felt a touch of real 
home love in the vital and personal association that this mother) 
of Hollins establishes lK*tween herself and all the students tluit 
come under the care of this big sch(X)l. VVlien applicatiai| 
through the usual channels fails to bring what an^^ girl wanta^ 
she knows that by going to Mrs. CV>cke, her desire will be 
gratified, if |X)ssible. I'hc old lady’s way of putting the school¬ 
girls wants in a^lace of first consideration has long been the 
subject of merry jest in her family. Children and grand¬ 
children laugh as they tell how they have had to give up this or 
that to the schoolgirls. 

Mrs. Cocke belongs to a generation of which few arc left, 
and which will long be honored as having nobly borne the 
strenuous transition in the South from the old way of living 
to the new. She is a lady niarked by the elegant social ctifl-' 
servatism and cordial hospitality that characterized \ irginii 
women in the days the old Commonwealth is proud to call its 
l>cst. Hiere must be lK*autiful, sad chamIxTs in this widowed 
mother s heart where the sunshine of dead days lingers. .And 
I do not doubt that she sometimes sits alone in these chainbcil 
with the uns|xakahle joys and griefs of her long life; but, as 1 
meet her day by day, her blue eyes arc bright with interest and 
her alert mind is still busy devising pleasure and comfort for 
those around her. In the beauty of holiness she has r%Tr 
walked truly among the every-ilay things of life. 



























TO MRS. CHARLES L COCKE. 


A face on which the lighta and nhadoi 
Of many years arc resting, 

To many a sorrow, many a joy, 

Their presence there attesting \ 

But faint each day the shadows grow, 

The lights get long and longer, 

As mcmor>’ lets the sorrows go 
And holds the \oy% still stronger, 

A face which tells of gentle ways, 

Titfotgeh duty’s stem pursuance. 

Of tenderness and sympathy, 

Of wonderful endurance; 

Of kindly thought, of neighlxw-love. 

Of e\’ery pure endeavor 
From which the noblest deeds have sprung 
And live fortvtf ami f«we%*er. . 

A face ’round which the smile of (tod 
Seems constantly to hover, 

And when she meets the Master’s gate. 

He *11 look on her to love her. 

Two hands in which the hnlshed work 
Of many years Is lying. 

While yet they still are stretching out, 

And other duties try itMf i 
Two hands which never once have failed 
In help and comfon giving. 

Nor have withheld flw hiving clasp 
Through many years of living. 

A heart which has kept fresh and young 
Through many hears of hoping, 

And lirought the light to many a soul 
Which through the dark was groping \ 

A heart whose faith has never failed 
Through many years of sorrow. 

But through the cloud of each To^ay 
Could sec the Iwight Tcvmorrow. 

And thus she stands in all her years. 

Full crowned with e%*ery lieauty, 
Resplendent in the glorkiua light 
Wliose fountain source is duly, 
h, may the years which come to her. 

Which may to her be given. 

Still find her even nearer yet 
To the light and truth of Heaven- 
Nearer each day to the Father's great heart. 
With iu Ixiundiess depths of hiving. 

Its infinite reach of tenderness, 
lu faithfulness far lieyond |iroving. 










A COLONIAL BALL. 


It was a gallant English lord, 

In days of long ago, 

In scarlet cloak and glittering sword 
To his lady touted low. 

“Now, prithee, Mistress Phyllis, fair. 

This dance grant unto me " 

With beauteous blush beyond compare, 

“ Perhaps 1 will,** said she. 

With stately tread and curtsy low 
They trod the minuet. 

And ’mid the music’s measures slow 
With him did she coquette. 

** O l-ord Cornwallis, tell me, pray, 

Didsh ever see more bright 
A company In England gay 
Than dances here to-night ? ** 

“ Nay, lady, ne’er in England old 
Saw I ladies more fair. 

Nor gay gallants more true and lK>ld 
Have I found anywhere.** 

• • • 

The dance was o’er, the candles low, 

The moonlight shone on all, 

When Phyllis to her home would go 
After the brilliant ball. 

“ O Mistress Phyllis, fair of cheek, 

Hear thou a lover's plea. 

And grant to me the hand I seek. 

Here now on liended knee.** 

Then down he sank l>efore the maid. 

His hand u|>on his heart; 

•* Now, Venus's son, lend me thine aid, 
And help me with thy dart 1** 

Then, sweet the maid looked from above 
“ Well, since thou askest me, 

I think, perhaps^ thou hast my love; 

At least, I don’t halt thee.** 

Then took the lord her slender hand. 

And kissel It, I ween. 

“ C> Phyllis, fair, no other land 

Can show thy peer, my queen I ** 

And did they e%Tr after dwell 
In happiness sublime? 

I know not, for the evening bell 
Kang }ust about that time. 

And aa each gay gallant and maid, 

With hair all powdered white, 

Tripped by, it seemed a fairy's aid 
Had quite transformed the night. 

Ami it was really long ago, 

And these fair maidens quaint 
Were real Phyllises, you know. 

With patchn and with paint. 

E. M. Thom. 
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A BREATH OF SPRING. 


The springtime wind comes Hoating by, 
Heighot for the glad sunshine t 
The alders' pollen is on the breeze, 

The buds are swelling on all the trees, 

Broken at last is the winter's freeze. 

And the sap is running like wine. 

The wheat-fields show a glimmering green, 
Heighot for the leaf and grain 1 
The little spring l>eauties nod by the stream, 
Mkl dogtooth violets with golden gleam, 

And fuzzy fem-babes wake from their dream. 
When the frogs are croaking again. 

The birds are singing on branch and tree, 
Heighol for their roundelay 1 
The lilac IhkIs with the ruddy tips. 

Which the sun has kissed with glowing lips, 
Are sweet as honey the busy bee sips 
In the gardens and meadows gay. 

The strawb'ry blooms are almost out, 
Heighot for fruit by and by I 
Arbutus bells are Mushing pink. 

The dandelions seem to wink. 

And sleepy little cowslips blink, 

As they gaze at the sun on high. 

The world U bright with life and )oy, 

Heigho 1 for the summer gay I 
When sunshine and laughter hll the hours. 
The bees are wooing the dainty flowers. 

The birds sing blithely in leafy bowers. 

And the bulterflk^ dance all day. 









in the Reign of His Majesty, the 
Red Rose King. 


FLOWERL\ND. 

No man ever lived on that island. No ship ever 
sailed upon the sea which surrounded it. In the 
Book of the Half-untrue, one called it the Land of 
Flowers. There all plants and vines and shrubs 
dwelt in perfect harmony. And Time was known as 
the Violet-Spring and the Rose-Summer in Flower- 
land. 

THE DANCE. 


The flowers whispered to each other and their 
secrets filled the air with a strange fragrance. That 
night His Majesty, the Red Rose, would hold a 
dance and choose for his Queen the fairest blossom 
in the realm. 

“How go ye attired to the King's ball?" the 
Lady Peony asked of the stately Lily. 

“Clad in the purest white," was the answer. 

The Peony tossed her head and spoke proudly: 

“ I go in robes of flaming scarlet, dazzling with 
myriad dewdrops." 

“ No doubt your Ladyship will be chosen for His 
Majesty's bride to-night," the Lily murmured. 

“Ahl yes!" the Peony n<^ded. “I am so 
brilliant in my gorgeous coloring. I have no fear of 
rivals. The King could not find a fairer flower. 

“But." she added, “we must hush this idle chat¬ 
tering. for a dove coos that the hour of the dance 
draws nigh." 


The music rose and fell like the murmur of a 
summer breeze. His Majesty, the Red Rose, and 
Her Ladyship, the Peony, led the dance. 


“She will be chosen for his bride." the 
flowers whispered to each other. And even then 
the King was sighing: 

“I love ye. Lady Peony!" 

Then the music died away and the dancing 
ceased. 

“ Behold my Queen !" the Rose King cried; 
“the fairest flower in all the realm." 

But, alas! for the Lady Peony. As one by 
one of that brilliant throng came to do her 
homage, the King beheld a blossom far more 
beautiful than his bride. 

Clad in raiment of heavenly azure, the strange 
flower bowed lew before the sovereign. The 
King gazed long and lovingly at her. He had 
never seen her like before. And then, because 
he did not know her name, he cned out in his 
admiration: 

“ Behold Her Ladyship, the Blue Rose! — 
a flower even fairer than my Queen!" 

The Lady Peony's eyes flashed lire and deep 
in her heart she planned revenge. 

Then again the music sounded, and all 
night long the flowers danced, but it was with 
Her Ladyship, the Blue Rose, that His Majesty 
waltzed. 

THE BATTLE. 


A dove cooed, and the battle was begun. 
If IS Majesty's army swept across the velvet 
green. 

“Death to the Lady Peony!" the King 
shouted. “And death to all her followers! it 
was she who in jealous anger killed my bode, 
the fair Blue Rose!" 

The Lady l^eony tossed her haughty head; 
and her army rushed into the fray. 

“Death to the false Rose Kmg!" she cried. 
“Death to the traitor who croMmed a second 
Queen!" 














All plants and vines, all shrubs and flowers look 
part in the great strife; and all day long the battle 
raged until at evening the velvet green was strewn 
with the dead. Then the Great Wind came and 
drove the armies from the field. Never before had a 
blossom died, and never before had a battle been 
fought in Flowerland. 

THE JUDGMENT. 

In those days which begin the Rose-Summer and 
end the Violet-Spring all Flowerland was summoned 
to the court of the Great Wind. Radiantly clad, in 
brilliant throngs they went. The Rose family, the 
Lily and the Violet led the way. Then followed 
those of lower rank. The Lady Peony with a proud 
Sunflower strolled haughtily on to the court. The 
Vines crept leisurely along, but the Buttercups and 
the Daisies raced over the green. 

Never before had the Great Wind summoned all 
Flowerland to his court. The flowers knew not why 
they were going, so some skipped on with joyous 
hearts, but the old and the wise walked with low- 
bowed heads. His Majesty, the Red Rose King« 
spoke gravely: 

**I fear the Great Wind hath disastrous words 
to speak to Flowerland.** 

**Ah, yes!** sighed a Lady White Rose who 
walked by his side. 

** I fear that battle was a terrible thing for Flower¬ 
land.** 

At last, the court was reached. High on his 
Sapphire Throne the Great Wind awaited their 
coming. 

“Oh! ye people of Flowerland.** he cried, when 
the vast assemblage stood before him. “ It is writ in 
the Book of the Half-untrue that plants and \ineSs 
shrubs and flowers, sin when they cease to live in 
perfect peace and harmony. A battle was a terri¬ 
ble thing to have in Flowerland. Know ye, then« 
O fallen people, that ye must leave this island on 
which no man hath ever lived.** 


The flowers all shuddered and trembled at 
this awful decree. But the Great Wind spoke 
again: 

“Ye must go to a land where it is not always 
Violet-Spring or Rose-Summer. Ye go to a 
land where the Violet shall die, the Rose droop, 
and the Lily fade.** 

Then low bowed the flower-heads. “ But 
all shall not be death and despair for ye fallen 
people,** the Great Wind continued. “ It is 
writ in the Book of the Half-untrue that when a 
flower dies in that new land a brilliantly-winged 
little creature called the Butterfly shall be bom. 
It will be but the soul of a flower which has 
been beautiful and fragrant, enjoying a freer exist¬ 
ence. And it is also writ in the Book of the 
Half-untrue that a Butterfly may so live that in 
mercy the Great Wind may bear him back to 
Flowerland.** 

Then the flowers all lifted their heads and 
the Great Wind came down from his Sapf>hire 
Throne and drove them across that sea which no 
ship hath ever traveled. 

MIIX)RED TRANT. 









FACULTY GOOSE RHYMES. 
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Little Duj^gcr 
Sat in the library 

Writing a great big sign; 
M^ng came a girl, 

With her head in a whirl. 

And said: time to dine.” 


Oh, Mr. Itodell 
Went at the first Ml 
To get his poor dog a Imne; 
Hut, alack 1 and ala.Hh I 
Our dinner was hash I 

And so the poor dog had nci^ 


Hey, diddle, diddle! 

Little Rose and her fiddle; 

She plays by the light of the mimn ; 
Young Bruno laughs to see such sport, 
And Kstes still plays the bassoon! 


”01 Uncle Billy, Uncle BiUy, 

How does your garden grow 
** Just the same as it always has 
Since fifty years ago.” 

Dickory, dickory, dare 1 
Miss B. has six feet of hair. 

She plaits it and coils it all over her head, 
Dickory, dickory, dare 1 

Dainty Miss Maria 
Sat before the fire, 

W'arming her pretty little toesl 
Her latest darling sought her. 

And thus it was she caught her, 

Indulging in a charming little dose. 


Deedle, deedle, dumbling, little Miss Kudd 
Went a walking in the mud. 

With one shoe off and one shoe on 
She hobbled back again next morn I 


As Josic T. and LUal>eth F. 

Were walking out on Sunday, 

Says Josie T. to Lixa)>elh F.: 

” Wilt chat with me on Monday ? ” 

Uura, my wife, and I fell out, 

I Ml tell you what M was all about: 

She UHfuiii drink coffee, 

She drink tea, 

And this I wouldn't allow, you see. 

Oh, little Bruno, 

Who siu by the doofr) 

Fating his nice mince pie, 

He put in his thumb, 

And pulletl out a plum. 

And said; V^at a goot boy am I!” 

“Let's to History,” says Agnes T. 

”'1*0 Lit.” says Dr, John, 

“No, to the piano,” says Mary P.; 
But ki t the girls had gone 1 

Mister Fstcs met an Angel 
On the (loldcn Stair; 

Says Mister Fstcs to the Angel: 

“Is this liciuid air?” 


Frank b nimble, 
Frank b quick, 
Frank he walks with 
A walkingatick 


”Ol my Lady Cuthlwmson, 
Whither do you wander?” 
“Up-Stairs ami (brnn-stairs 
In everybody's chamlicr.” 
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On Thursday Afternoon. 


T IIF dawn of the twentieth century foumi the Old South fast dis¬ 
appearing. It will soon exist only in the stories told so many 
time* by the “negro mammies” and other faithful old servants. 
Fvrn In Virginia, where the slave customs were so prevalent, remnanu 
of the times “befoh de wah ” are rapidly l)ecomlng extinct. Occa¬ 
sionally we meet an old darky who lielonged “to mastah”; but It b 
rare that we find a small community of these loyal “collud folks,” 

A unique settlement of the kiml is the little village near Hollins, 
known as the “ FickI,” where the Institute servants, the coloretl arb- 
tocracy of Ihb section, live. Here CfUs and C«*sar, the old waiters, 
and John, the Hollins fKirter, have their homes. But a very large 
number of the Inhabitants of this village, inclmllng daughters, mothers, 
grandmothers, and even great grandmothers, liclong to an important 
cUm known as washerwomen. 

Kvrr>' Thursday the population of thb village seems to lie emptied 
into Hollins They come forth, old ami young, liearing the washer 
woman's Inirden to the young ladles. Thb b the occasion to don 
their hnest attire, “ wash and comb de chillun,” and Iwing them forth 

to see and be seen. Between 
the hours of three and four 
they come in from all direc¬ 
tions—up by the spring, om 
the hill by the cottage, and 
by the path back of the 
chapel. Sometimes there are 
four or five in line, balancing 
on their heads huge liaskets, 
filled to ovrrdowlim with 
snowy gsmimts, a piece of 
gaudy calko, nr pink nuss 
_ quito^oet, spread over the top. 
A sebci few ride arouml the 
front campus, in rickety, rattling wagons, drawn by very infirm horses, 
lied In with ropc^patched liarness. We feel that ”ye oklew limes” 
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have returned as we look out upon this picture of the priniith^ 
darky life. 1 he maids on the different halls hold impromptu receptioii^ 

and all the dusky quests sit 
formally around on trunks 
see the ** young ladies^** 
the latest news, and, incidf^ 
ally, to receive any little 
that may he offered. As 
girls pass along they arc h^ 
sieged with such re(iuesta ^ 
"Say, Miss, got any 
shoes ? ” 

Or, ^ 

" Miss, if you ain't gne ^ , 
money handy, I 11 change tl% 
gran* fried chicken fer 

watscs.'* Others scorn such plain, outright Ixrgging, and take idvamlki^^ 
of this op|)ortiinity to "pass the time o’ day," and very artfully v'oi«||3i 
ment "de white folks," ' 
hopes of some day l)eing 
memlKrrcd. 

Aunt Molly Is particularly 
gifted in the art of making 
pretty speeches. One day as 
a small gathering of these 
Thurmlay guests were having 
a social chat in the "Waldorf," 
their attention was attracted 
by two girls coming towards 
them down the hall. There 
were some whispered criticisms 
and many timid, admiring 

glances. Then suddenly Aunt Molly step|>ed out with a very ^ 
air, greatly heightened by her gold glasses and clean gingham 

and in tones of great fai 
ity, called: 

" Turn roun*. Miss Li 
Dese folks Itas done 
’em talk ’boot you, tel 
wants to see you. Um, 
she purty ? I *clar* sKc's 
lubly." 

Mrs. Jinny I’hilpoi b 
usually politic. The bdl 
conversation best repi 
her diplomatic )Kjwerm: f 
Mrs. I’hilpot inutsidt 
in audible tones); **I>cfli 

ladies in dat room am de purties*, sweetes* la<ltes in dis schiMd. 
to suit. Dry shows dry is €|ual*ty, ’caus’ you can jes please ’em as 
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(Inside door.) "Miss Frances, honey, is you got air)' ole skirt, or 
any ole clo€?s you doan want?" 

Another favorite habit b 
to "air their knowledge" of 
the most u|>*to<iaic schwil- 
girl accessories. While visit* 
ing in the "TInnyment" one 
afternoon, our chat was in¬ 
terrupted by the appearance 
of Aunt Caroline, resplendent 
in a white cap and green 
apron, and hastily Inquiring: 

" .Miss *IJjtal>eth, b you 
got air)* one o’ dem skavittg 
dishes?" 

" Miss ’l.iialwlh" was at 
a loss for a few moments to know what Aunt C'aroline wanted; but 
as she kx>kcd thoughtfully around the room, the chafing-ilish on the 
curvier shelf caught her eye, and solved the problem. 

Another time I met Aunt Malinda standing idly on the galler)*, 
her arms akimbo, and her round black face 
lighted up with a smile. As 1 approacheft. 
she leaned against the railing as if overcome 
with surprise, which she readily expressed. 

" Ijiwd, Mbs, b you still here? I ain’t 
seed you for a long time, honey; hut you b 
)rs as sweet as eber. Honey, has you alty* 
ofMT o’ dem jimhoi or a screen you wanu to 
sell cheap?" 

Su|>erstition in all its forms b a prttmi- 
neni negro characierbtic, and titey have a 
great faculty for hearing things One of the 
teachers advised her old "Auntie" to take 
dax-secd tea for a cold, with whkh the old 
woman was suffering. Hut the would be pa 

fient had evidently soi^hl other advice, for she exclaimed in tones of 
horror: 

•• l-au* no, I won’t use dat. Why some ooe done lole me, hit 

, de veins and makes you ketch scan’h>us col*." 

The)' are ver)- fond 
of recommending them- 
selves liy acquaintance 
with mrmisprs of the 
Faculty, and various serv 
ices performed for them, 
A young lady one day 
inquired of her washer 
woman. Aunt Julia, M 
»he could launder linen 
collars Aunt Julia smUed 
broadly and hastened to reply i " l.awd, yes, hooey I I does up 
Dr MIcBrydt’s collahs allays, ’re|*fin* a while las* year when he nar 
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colin\ he used to have ’em dun up at de shoh ’nough laundah. Bu^ 
he ain* cotin’ no mdi now, so 1 does ’em up again.” 

'I'herc is one servant 
among these who has 
above the usual plan^ 
This is Occie, who div^ 
dains speculation in 
complimente and often 
pects no remuneration 
actual service. A mernb^ 
of the Junior Faculty 
fered to pay her for son^ 
small favor rendered* In^ 
Occic promptly ami reapectfully replied: "That is all right. Me*, 
we are friends.” 

Karly on Monday morning the washerwomen pay another 
visit to Hollins, but of this many of us know little. SometinMn 
are painfully aware of it, when at 5 a. m. there comes a gentle r.ipp|i^ 
at the door. Oh, how hard it is to l>c pleasant and appreciative ^ 
the Howers ” my little girl 
done sent you, ’cause she’s 
hearn me say how nice 
you was.” For some un¬ 
known reason they always 
select this time for pay¬ 
ing aiul collecting small 
debts. Kven that •’twen¬ 
ty cenu foh dc skirt I 
dun bought” does not ap¬ 
peal to our keen sense of 
business at that early hour. 

These washerwomen are as much a part of Hollins as the tri. 




or any other of the ae^ 
ccssories ))eculiar to tl^ 
place. Often it is \<ff^ 
hard, particularly whcA^ 
game of iKisket-bnl,. %r 
a long walk awaits 
to comply (leaceably wHIil 
the rc<|ucst to •• 
count your does, Mtas^; 
yet we all, in a 
way, love these ver 

” Aunties,” and we shall regret the day that replaces their faiti 
services by a prosaic, practical, ” shoh ’nough laundah.” 



SPRING IS COMING. 




The soft west wind as he swec|)s o'er the hill, 

Pausing only a moment !)>' the sparkling rill, 

Breathes a low message—the brook feels a thrill— 

**Spring is coming, coming, coming!” 

The laughing stream Howing joyfully by, 
l.ingcrs yet a moment the floweret nigh, 

*• iart me whisper a secret.” ” What is it?” ” Why - 
Spring is coming, coming, coming!” 

The modest violet opens wide her blue eyes. 

She fatt i 90 t keep It—see the lark as he flics. 

And the floweret looks up and gently sighs, 

“ Spring is coming, coming, coming 1” 

The lark sailing on through the heavens so blue. 

Fills the whole world lieneath with the story so new; 
His little heart bursting with song, song so true— 

** Spring is coming, criming, coming I” 

R. W. R. 
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Deeds and Sayings Which Have Made Great 

Famous. 


Peo^ 


“ And a bullet sent me home! ** —Dr. Drake. 

Struggle for Privileges. —Senior Class. ^ 

You may ruin my rqiutation. but you can not touc 
character.’’^Miss K. Ru.ison. 

Ventilation—‘‘ Exactly.*’—Miss Tkrri-xi.. 

Essay on neuefits of /f//i/e/iVx—Miss C. MArLD*>^- ^ 
A year at Vassar and a trip to EurojH*.—Miss PahS*- ‘ « 
A Toast to the American College Ciirl.—M e* ^ 

Familiar footing with Uncle Billy.—Miss L. BarK^^*^'*’^ 

Talkabilitv.— Dr. Kitsian. 1 

I alkativeness.—Miss S. Virdkn. | 

Playing flinch .— Miss S. Watson. | 

Matrimony.— Dr. McBryde. I 

Whistling for Yemassee.—T he Duke Familv. J 

“ The wearing of the green ** (hat).—M r* TurN»^ | 
Mad search for the first «log^ooth violet.—- | 

Miss B ATT A ILK, I 

Dr. McBrypk. I 

Miss Puryear, 1 

Miss Ancona. I 
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A Highland Romance. 


CANT realize I am actually here in bonnie Scotland^ 
A sister mine.” The speaker was a young girl, talU 
slender, and vcr>' stylish. She was not exactly pretty, but 
irresistibly attractive, from the pugnacious little nose to the 
small, slender foot. 

** And I can’t realize it either; it *s too gtxxi to l)c true I ” 
and the two girls caught each other and danced around in sheer 
delight 

“ Come to breakfast, you girls,” called a voice from the 
foot of the stairs. ” Mrs. McClaren, arc you going to keep 
Dolly to jtnirself all day ? ” With these words the tall Scotch¬ 
man cau^t his breathless little wife in his arms, who ran down 
Uie stq>s to meet him, her eyes sparkling with delight over her 
sister's long-looked-forward-to visit. She was not the conven¬ 
tional city girl who had given her heart to her Scottish lover 
five years before. SBc had absorbed some of the spirit of the 
Highland, and was as free and natural as a bird. 

As the three turned towards a little vine-clad porch, where 
lircakfast was served. Mr. McClaren held up a note addressed 
to ” Miss Dolly Thornton.” 

” See, Dolly,” he said, ” society follows you even to the 
Highlands of bonnie Scotland. An invitation to a dance in 
June, and this sober little village was never known before to 
indulge in such frivolity except at Christmas!” 

The girl took the note anti laughingly stumbletl through 
the qtmint .Scotch wording. 

Yes, but who invites me ? Wlio am 1 going to dance 
with?” 

With everybody, my dear. Remember, this is not New 
York society.” 

Won't it be fun! I will wear my—my—what must I 
wear?” 

Any-thing you have, dear,” Mrs. McOaren put in, 
quickly, ” but—<ion't dress too fine.” 

• •••••• 

Dan, look at Dolly! Won't these Scotch Uds stare?” 

•• If they do as you are doing, Mr. McClaren, they cer- 
uinly will,” Dolly said, blushing, and dropping a curtsy. 

” You are fierfectly radiant, Dolly. I have seen prettier 
girls, Init never one your match in style. Come, let us go; and, 
I say, Dolly, don't be too hard on the swains, if you fiml them 
rath^ dull of comprehension.” 

** Oh, I dinna ken yet, what III do,” Dolly retorted, 
gathering up her skirts for the walk to the clingy old dancing- 
hall. 

Mr. McClaren and his wife were favorites in the village, 
and they had no sooner entered the hall than they were sur- 


39 







1 


rounded by a crowd of Scotch girls and boys, all of whom wer^ 
duly presented to “ Miss Thornton, my sister from America^ j 
Dolly chatted aw’ay, bringing in all the little Scotch phrases ' 
hatl raked up, in the short time since she liad arrived, ai^ 
entertaining the crowd with the unconscious ease of an Amelia Jv 
can scKiety girl. Soon the fiddlers drew their bows, and Dotty 
turned at the sound of a low, full voice at her side. 

“ Wouldna ye dance with me? ” ? 

“ Certainly,’’ she murmurefl, with a comprehensive glanc^ ^' 
at the speaker. IV 

She saw a tall, young Scotchman, with a face haiulscii^fl 
and strong. There was something masterful in the way 
gathcre<l her up in his arms that the girl liked, and when sly 
felt the f)erfect rhythm of his movement in the waltz, sly 
almost wished she could dance on with this rustic Scotchnii||| 
forever. But now, already, she was claimed by another. Sly 
glanced up with a winning smile into the face of her partnc|; 
but his wore an angry frown, and he turned away witho^ sd 
si>eaking. 

I^>lly turned from one partner to another with lH‘wildcnH||^B 
rapidity, Mer eyes w'cre bright, her wit s])arkling; she was tlyV 
un(|Hcsti<)tu‘(l (|iicm of the dance. 

•' Who W'as that I dancecl with first this evening?” sly 
asked, finally, as she sUxhI resting from her exertions. 

*’ Allan (iraham. Did you notice how he frowned whey 
you left him? I have never seen him angry over so stiimO i ' 
thing before. I know some girls who W'ould give not a little^ 
liave caused a frown from him in parting.” ^ 

” Is he so tK>|)ular? ” ! 

“One canna help but love him. Perhaps you will * 

when you have heard him sing.” j 

” Perliajis I am not so suscq>tiblc. But come. Here lie ia; 
let us ask him to favor us.” 

“ Mr. (iraham, wjw’t you sing a little Scotch song for ' 
American girl ? “ 1 

” I am sure Miss Tlvmiton would rather dance/* 
stammered, with a little lx>w. 

“ No, 1 wouldn’t; not even with you. Won’t you sing?^® 

Tile fiddlers played a little prelude to quiet the crowds aiiA a 
then .Allan sang. M 

l)olly listened at first indifferently until the jKiwer ailA4 
music of the voice that sang clear and tnie com|>elle<l Ikt attey%jl 
tion, and while she listened she unconsciously tminnured 
herself; ** (Inc couldna help but love him.” Jj 

Summer |>assed away like a pleasant dream for 
ITiornton. She was no longer the conventicmal city girl, wlig w 
had entertxl the little village in June. Some of the V 

freedom and kindliness of those simple Scotch had entered hcrl 
life; and there was something else, too, that had cliangifl 
her, making her sometimes have a dreamy, hajipy kxik in her 
hazel eyes, and sometimes a frowm as if |KT|>lexing pr«.)bWri^ ] 
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were in her mind. Both expressions chased across her face as 
she sat one evening, on a lonely rock facing the glowing VWst. 
She seemed to be exfiecting some one, for now and then she 
turned and looked back, and finally drew a dce|> sigli. Just 
then she heard the voice she was waiting for. Allan (»raham 
w'as singing the little love song that he ha<l comixised to her, 
and none but she load ever heard it. His voice had never 
sounded to her so beautiful, and this evening there was a 
pathetic sadness in every note that thrilled her. He lia<l never 
spoken a word of love to her except througli this little song, 
yet she knew that he k>ved her. How nibble he was. Ami 
now she must go aw^ay and never see him again, never! She 
sighed again and a longing, wistful lcM>k came into the face that 
was generally so gay and careless. 

The song liroke off, and liefore D«>lly knew it Allan was 
at her side. 

“ W hy do ye sigh, lassie? ** and he gently tumetl her face 
towarfls him, and looked long into the tearful eyes. I>>lly felt 
the |K>w'er of a strong nuin’s wdll as he gazed into her eyes, and 
was inastere<l. When she was far away in .America he would 
forget her, she arguetl, wildly, to herself; but now—he w'as 
so strong—so lujlile—she could not resist those plea^iing eyes. 

The strong arms closeil around her—the sun sank, aiul 
all was still. 


•• IVilly, are you going to liear the great baritone to¬ 
morrow night ? ” 

“ Yes. Trix. and with the same old seven and six.” 

The tw'o girls w'ere old friemls, and had lieeti ever since 
they were schoolgirls together. Miss Wortham was s|x*nding 
a mimlh with Dolly Thornton, and as she said. Dolly was quite 
wearing her out w ith gayety. Trix Iwd heard all about Dolly’s 
Scottish nimance. and ileclared tliat she had fallen in love with 
.Allan the first time she heani about him. She liad seen, too, 
how iles|>erately Dolly lia<l tried to lie her old merry self, since 
her return from Scotland, throwing herself recklessly inm the 
tkle of New York society; ami she felt sure that slie knew the 
cause. Not Umg lieff>re, she hacl read in the jiaper of .Allan 
Cfrahatn’s marvelous success in London, and had carefully 
avoidcxl mentiiHiing It to Ikdly. For aUnit three weeks Dolly 
had lieen sick, and m she had been successful in keqiing the 
secret until this, the day before the ctinceri. 

Dolly ha«l dropficfl listlessly on the divan ami was 
thmightfully twisting a plain g«>l<l ring on l»er finger. 

•• IXilly, who gave you tliat ugly old ring?” 

Trix. It is not ugly, and I prize it more than all of the 
rest I have put togethi-r,” the girl answeretl Iwnly, Iv4ding up 
a finger which shone a diamomi soliuire. 

If you prize it so much, you must prize the person wIk» 
gave it to y'ou aliove all others; for surely the ring is not 
licatttiful. I wonder who gave it to ymi? If )*Hir * Scottisli 










Chief ' had given me one, though it were an ugly one like tha*^ 
1 should be dwelling far away in the Highlands now, and 
would call me his * bonnie lassie/ I wish—” 

** O Trix, stop! ** Dolly sobbed. “ I can’t stand itl” 
Trixy’s eyes shone with excitement. She had found o«^ 
what she wanted to know. 


A hush of expectation fell on the brilliant audience in tti^ 
Metropolitan Opera House when the time came for the 
derful baritone to appear. Mrs. Thornton, Dolly, and Tri3^ 
with several gentlemen, sat in a handsome box near the stag\ 
Trix had skilfully managed so that no programme tiad fallc^ 
into Dolly’s hands, and Dolly was too listless to care 
about knowing the singer's name. She was not yet strong, 
the little scene with Trix the evening before had left 
thoughtful. 

Suddenly the whistling in the peanut gallery and clappi^ 
of hands announced the arrival of the baritone, Dolly's he^ 
stood still. Where had she seen tliat masterful form bcfoc*? 
Ah! he turns towards her. The same noble brow and 
dark eyes, but the hair was sprinkled witli gray, and the 
pression was one of liabitual sadness. Yet she scarcely noc^ 
these changes then; she saw only her Highland lo\Tr, 

Allan. Unconsciously, she stretched out her arms and a pil^ 
ous mosm broke from her lips. Trix watched the color 
out of Dolly's face, leaving her deathly pale, and with nM%^ j 
mured words of comfort, bent over her. 

Ah, but the voice that now pealed forth! Not a 
couhi l)e heard. Rich, strong, and vibrating, it sounded like 4 j 
mighty organ, thrilling every listener, and compelling sdruAjii 
Trix forgot Dolly in her wonder. Dolly sat with closed cy^ ^ 
every note sending pangs of bitter meaning to her heart. 

But see! what is the matter with the baritone? He |>ai^ 
staggers, his voice breaks, and he stops abruptly. He trka ^ 
sing, but no sound is heard. There is a painful pause, theww | 
his emotion is mastered, and he finishes the song. Shouts 
applauM* burst forth and cries of encore! encore! 

The singer steps once more upon tlie stage. He is pale, 
there is a wonderful light in his eyes. He turns to the 
where Dolly sits, joy and pain in her flushed, eager face. Ili^ 
li>ok into each other's eyes, and he sings his little love-sodf)uil 
long ago. Some said he was inspiretl, but they did not knOar 
whence came the inspiration; only tw'o, and perhaps one 
knew that. ^ 

The concert was over. The audience sat spellbound, held 
by the chann of the simple song. Then Trix snatched the 
from Dolly's finger, tied it in her boc|uet, and threw it 
Allan's feet. As the singer picked it up he recognized the r 
he had given Dolly, Bowing low to the applauding .* 4 ud> 
as he slipped the ring on his finger, he turned towards the 
where the girl sat, his face lighted by a joy even brighter thML 
any triumph or inspiration of music could call forth. 


W 
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There waw a young lady who lost so much hair, 

Till her friends feared she soon would be l>ald. 
She stopped l>r. Drake as she met him one day, 
And he gave her a cannon ball. 



Anotlicr fair maiden her ankle did sprain, 
When coasting one day site dW fall. 

She went to the doctor, suffering great pain, 
. And Iw gave her a cannon-ball. 



- Oh I I have such a coki, and my head It does ache 1 " 
Was the cry alter C’lirlstmas from all 
They went every one to consult Dr Drake, 

And he gave rat h a < anmwvball. 
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One fair day out on the basket-ball held, 
A player did faint and fall. 

Mis* Parkinson sent for Dr. Drake, 

And he came with a cannon-ball. 



An enthusiast in walking went out one cold day, 
And with earache returned to the hall. 

The physician was summoned to give her relief. 
And he said, ** Take this cannon-ball.” 



Our friends may ask the reason 
Kor this treatment all unknown. 
One only can we give you, 

** A bullet sent him home.” 
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Autobiography of the Bulletin-Board. 


T he spinster has asked me to write my aiitobioj^raphy. 

This may seem a strangle retjuest to make of one who is 
so well known, and who appears before the Hollins public 
so conspicuously as I do, yet, from the very fact that I am so 
w'cll known, I am quite sure that the many Hollins fifirls, who 
have been my friends, and for whom I have done little turns 
now^ an<l then, will lx? pleased to see my name in print. 

As to my general character, my work, and the life 1 lead, 
it is that of the ordinary bulletin-hoard. Hut 1 am not stire 
whether every one realizes—especially outsiders—just how 

much work a bulletin-l)oard 
has to do, and how many 
burdens he has to carry. 
Why, I am dictionary, ency¬ 
clopedia. the want column, 
newspaper, and social guide, 
all in one. I serve as city 
directory and the medium 
of intercourse between teachers and students and l>otween the 
students themselves. It is not a life of all play cither. For 
•ometimes T am blamed for not doing my duty, and often put 
upon by thoughtless i)eople. Hut the girls love me at heart, 
and I try to Ik* patient and hear tny burdens cheerfully. 

Vou have doubtless noticed, as you turned the pages of 
autobif>gniphies. the spirit of egotism that pervades them— 
prrhap»i vou have criticised writers for this. .\nd vet <lid you 
rvcT think that a man nuist lx* great, and. more than that, 
irust Ik* great enough to lx* aware of it. lx*fore the world cares 
to read his autobiographv ? .^o I admit without a blush that 

I am great and that T am aware of my greatness. So let 
what T say lx* taken not as written 
in a spirit of egotism, hut with a 
due regard to mv im|x>rtance. Who 
ran denv that T am the most im¬ 
portant perwmage at Hollins? 

Even the most popular professor 
fl shall mention no names) hasn’t 
aitch crowds following him as T 
have. Every one in school hows to 
me. Our stately ladv principal, 
often when the shades of night 
have covered the campus, steals out 
with mufllefl footstep, and puts up 
a wgri. The business manager utilizes me to communicate 
his important notices of Hollins pins, trips, trunks, etc. .\nd 
the questions 1 am asked! They would fill volume.s! Why. 
last winter during that long week, wheti the machinery was 



jcL > 




45 














•r 



out of fix and tlic twcnlicth-century Hollins read by candle-light, 
the electrician was not asked as many (juestions as I am asked 
in one short day. 

So many events have 
occurred in my life, so many 
girls have come and gone 
in my time, that it would he 
almost impossible for me to 
tell all. Ilut I shall tell you 
something alnnit this year, 
when, on account of the un¬ 
usual activities of the Hol¬ 
lins worhl, I have In'cn more 
useful and iK)pular than 
ever. 

You SCO, the girls «lr- 
pend ui>on me. 'Phey rely 
u}K)n me to help them in 
everything. Now in tlic 
first wf the 8e8»ioti, when the Senior Class <lcci<le«l to give a 
carnival, they trusted me to tell the girls all alxuit it. There 
were lots of new girls then 
who <lid not know that 
whatever the Seniors gave 
would Ik* all right. Hut 
those posters that 1 showed 
them! 'Phey could n«i more 
resist going, after I showed 
them those |K>sters. than a 
duck could resist going 
into a |)ooI of miuldy water. 

I hen what would those 
classes have done without 
me? How would the Sophs 
have managed the Fresh¬ 
men witlmut my assistance? 

So Seniors and Freshmen 
alike come tfi me. I am m» respecter of persons, but am will¬ 
ing to help them all. 
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There are so many kinds of girls in a boarding school. 
There are those girls who go in only for tlie fun of college 
life, and those who study all the time. There is the athletic 
girl, and the girl who.se only s|)ort consists in a quiet stroll up 

and down the bridge from four 
to four-thirty, wdth the varia¬ 
tion of an cKcasional trip to the 
store. Hut all kinds aiul con¬ 
ditions of girls have me for 
their friend. The .studious girl 
uses me to advertise for her lost 
l)ooks—(You know girls have 
to k>se l)CK>ks occasionally, and, in the case of the very studious 
girl, this is alK)ut the only excitement she can afford.) Then, 
on the other hand, the athletic girl dejHMitls iqvon me entirely. 
'Hie w'eek lK*fi>re Thanksgiving I was .so crnmme<l with notices 

tliat the space all around j------ 

me had to be utilized, and Con^C LET i»5 Au ftiNC^ q ( 
ionieixxly Ix'.sides Miss ouT C»aiat 

Parkinwm crept out in the shovt KfU 

night-time to put up signs! ^Blue —- 

It has Ixcfi said tliat 
the character of a great man 
cotild Ik* judge<l hy the 
hor>ks he reails. 'Phere is 
another proverb, less (|uoted 
nerhafv*^. hut true, neverthe- v3 

less; it is that a man’s char- N^u^T BE 

acter mav Ik* judged by the ^ v 

■ III- CwtET IfOMlCAH CAtlN 
amiasements he iiuhilges in. 

Now, not only do I advertise I * 

the high-class plays that arc -- 

givcTfi from time to time, but I thoroughly appmve of the Hol¬ 
lins dramatic taste, so you may know my cliaracter is all right. 

What a satisfaction it is 
to feel that one can lie 
trusted—tnistetl in the full¬ 
est sen.se, truste<l never to let 
dn»j) a hint of the secret. 1 
feel that Hollins trusts me. 
Never a iloubt arises in their 
mind that I would reveal 
anything confided to my 
care. *’Mum’s the word” 
with me. I smile at the girls 
when they discuss the mys- . 
terious signs, hut 1 never / 
give my fricmls away. Ilie 
Sphinx is not in it when it 
comes to kee)>ing secrets! 
Ami now, my friends. 1 shall not ramble fartlier with this 
account of my varied life. I think what 1 liave told you is 
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Comt One , C otot All. 

B*rh C teat Qnd Sniall 

r« 


enough for you to 
see what I am, and 
the part I play in 
the Hollins world. 


B 


icc 

rvit 


You Hollins 
gprls who have gone 
before, and who 
cliance to see this 
little sketch, remem¬ 
ber that I am your 
friend still, and that 
no matter how many 
more come, I won’t 
forget you, but will love you in tlie same old way. And Hol¬ 
lins girls who are yet to come, I shall welcome you with true 
friendship, and assure you of my loyalty. 


'4 


3how. 



** Kor men may come and men may go, 

But I go on forever.” 

LuCILE VlRDEN. 



If* 
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* AV> ihouf^ht which n^er stirred a human breast should be untoldl' 

—Browning. 


I think of pompadours and things, 

And other trifles gay; 

'1*0 my lessons drear I give 
No thought the livelong day. 

Miss Haydkn. 


Of Physiology / think, 

My mu.Hcles, lx)nes, and phiz; 

I do not carr>' round a frame 
Not knowing what it is. 

Miss Mann. 


A happy smile upon my lips, 

’T is in my thoughts to have, 

Which to my young companions 
Will prove a smithing salve. 

Miss .S. H. Harris. 

I think of feasts and revels, 

And how jolly it would lie 
'I'o irel just once a lifetime 
On a joyous high old spree. 

C. Maui.iiin. 

I think of sheep and Sheppards ; 

A sheep 1 VI like to be, 

For though Miss P. says otherwise, 

I ‘m not a calf, you sec. 

Miss Masters. 

Of Mary and her lamb, I think. 

This Iamb I VI like to be. 

Of Masters she’s the sweetest 
'Po always cuddle me. 

Mis.s SHKPI'ARI). 

I think of basket-ball so healthy 
And many another sport; 

.My fancy roams in drama. 

In this I find my forte. 

MIS.S Kuffnkh. 

I think only of the future 
When he and 1 shall lie 
A happy, happy couple, 
lie ever near to me. 

.Miss Thorn iiii.t. 

I think of skipping classes, 

A dozen, yes, per week; 

I jump through windows, slam the doors. 
And fool the teachers meek. 

Miss M. Yopng. 









The Christmas Holidays. 


T IIR ballroom at Mollins was again the s<K'ial center of 
festivities during the holidays, and will continue to hold 
this, its rightful f)Iact% throughout the comiug weeks of the 
season, which will close officially, if not actually, on June 
second. 

The holidays In-gan on Friday, the nineteenth, and were 
formally ushered in on the night of the twentieth hy a phantom 
party, and fancy-dress hall, which were much enjoyed hv lioth 
particifiants and s|>ectators. 

On Monday night. Dtremln'r twenty-second, the spacious 
tiallroom at Hollins was the scene of one of the most hrilliant 
gatherings ever seen within its walls. It seemed to the 
onlookers that some fairy had waved her wand to call forth 
the bewitching shapes IxTore them. Here glided hy the Knave 
of Hearts with pun)le cloak, and a long and graceful plume 
»wre|>ing low over his golden curls. On his arm was the fair 
Oueen of Hearts, gowned in white, with hearts most artistically 
used as a decoration. Little Bo-Peep, particularly, won the 
hearts of all hy her iK^autiful costume and the grace with whi'di 
she danced. This character was im|)ersonate<l hy Miss 
Josef)hine A. Ttirner, a prominent memher of our l>cst srKiety, 
.\mong the characters were: Old King Cole and his Fid¬ 
dlers Three; Mother Goose herself. Marv and her I^imh, Tlie 
Fat Man of Bombay, Humpty Dumpty, Simple Simon and the 
Pieman, Jack Spratt and his Wife, Miss MufTet, Mistress M.irv 
Quite Contrary. Tommy Snooks and Bessie Bnviks, and others 
equally gfK>d, hut too numerous to mention. 

There was a delightful hottse party at Liberty Hall during 
the holidays; and on the afternoon of r)ecemlK‘r twentv-third 
the parlors were thrown open for a tea. in honor of Mrs, L F^ 
ffarris. who was \dsiting her daughter. Miss Frances Harris. 
The rooms were crowded from fotir to six hy all the fashion¬ 
able society of Hollins, and the tea was in every way a great 
success, .\mong the hostesses were; Mrs. I. E. Harris, 
Misses Harris. Crill. I-4*now, Haskins. M. Haskins. A. Co»'ke, 
West, and Coutourie. 

A coon dance and cake-walk was held on Tuesilay night. 
There were many songs and jokes, and the audience seemni 
much amused. 

** Say, Sambo, did voti know Ixna House isn’t a Ix^ia 
House any more? 

“Yes she is, Bones/’ 

“ No, she isn’t! ** 

“ Well, wltat is she. then? ’* 

“ She *s a fatter House! ” 
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Youth and beauty ^fathered in the l)allrfK)m on Christmas 
Eve for a full-dress fjerman, which was a ^reat success. There 
were al)out fifteen couples, and the figitres went oflF very 
smoothly. Tlie gferman was led by Mr. J. A. Turner and Miss 
Leonora Cocke. 

It is reported that Mr. and Mrs. Santa Clause made their 
rounds after the g^erman. .Sleif?:hl)ells were heard, and many, 
people saw the ijenial old couple. And the next day there 
were many, many gfifts scattered broadcast amon^f all those 
who remained for the holidays. 

“Say, Piones, did you heah ’lx>ut Mr. Turner’s new—new 
—new—” 

“ Well, what. Saml>o? “ 

“T disrememher; hit ain’t a satchel, and hit ain’t a valHs\ 
T don’t know what hit is! ’* 

“ Mehlx* ’t was a dress-suit case? “ 

“ Naw! hit warn’t a dress-suit case; hit is a Miss Case!** 


Many attractive advertisements were represented at a 
dance in the ballroom on Friday nipfht. Much ingenuity was 
<lisplayed in the co.stumc 8 , and the wits of all were kept busy 
in fjpiessinjj them. 


Tlie fp-eatest c\’cnt of the holiday season was the minstrel 
show, which was hilled for Monday nipht. December twentv- 
ninth. This brilliant performance will lonp be conspicuous in 
the society annals of Hollins, as the talent displayed was of so 
hiph an order that all beholders were charmed, amazed, nay. 
almost (but not ciuite) struck dumb, for tbeir laughter J*n I 
enthusiastic applause showed their appreciation. The per¬ 
formers were: 


Mr. Johnsinfl; (Instructor) , . 
Rones ( K. F.ndm,in) .... 
Snmt)o ( L. F.ndman) . , . . 

r, Aston. 

Alphonse . 

SamlK).. 

Jim .. 

Gloomy Gus.. 

Willy. 

Ephraim.. . . . . 

Bruno (the Poet). 

Happy IIoollf[[an. 

Rebecca . 


. . ..Mr. J. a. Trajffcm 

.Mr. Dean Cock» 

. Mr. Tisiibite Swix 

.Mr. L. OrxMAv 

. , . ..Mr. M. SHF.ARrm 

.Mr. U Wr^T 

. . , ..Mr. A. Cocar 

.Mr. 1., Sstrm 

.Mr. MEs.sca 

. Mr. Frivwt 

.Mr. Michaelis 

.Mr. pRYon 

and 

.Miss A. A. M sen 


We can not here 1x*pn to g^ive a proper or adequate de^ 
scription of the minstrel show, the brilliant wit and sparklimr 
repartee, the beautiful soli, and haimonioiis chorusca^ the 
remarkable elocution, which was a marvel of art; the jokes so 
irresistibly funny and clever—all these should have !>cen heard 
to Ik* appreciated; and we who did hear them will never forget. 
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Xliss Farkinson gave a charming tea on Tuesday after¬ 
noon. All enjoyc<l the tea, served by a charming hostess and 
little French maid, as well as the conversation; for Miss Park¬ 
inson told us many charming reminiscences of her trip abroad 
summer before last. She was assisted by Miss Frost and Miss 
L. Cocke. 

On Tuesday night the last german of the year was held 
in the ballroom, Fast linnyment. it was even more brilliant 
than the last one. 1 here were more couples and more figures, 
some of which were most intricate and very pretty. At the 
close of tlie german the couples formed the letters and figures 
of “ Clirislmas. 1902 .” Mr, J. A. Turner led with Miss Mary 
Hannan, who was here at school last year. Among thexse 
present were: Misses Frost, L. Cocke, Harman, A. Cocke, 
West, Coutourie, Wooldridge, Pryor, Barclay, Cribble, Den¬ 
man. Haskins. Harris, etc. Messrs. Stoll, Smith, Wortham, 
House, I*. Cocke, Bassett, Williamson, Wilhite, Denman, Has¬ 
kins, Thom, and others. 

** Why does Miss Parkinson like to go to see soldiers when 
they arc not in the country ? *’ 

'• Can't imagine. Why?*’ 

*• Because she loves a Camp.” 

Ihe following are a few of many resolutions made on 
January ist, 1903 : 

I. Resolved, To sec that Mr, Turner docs not forget his 
new valise. 

il. lo give Miss Parkinson a dictionary of synonyms for 
channing. 

ill. Thai the gentlemen of “ The Holiday Cerman Club’’ 
exteml lo Mr. Cocke tlieir hcariy llianks for his valuable, 
ilKiUgh unconscious, assislancc in getting up their costumes 
for the holiday germans; and 

IV, I'hal Miss Frost be made Dean of tlie Faculty. 

A most delightful New Year’s reception was given by 
Miss Matty L. Cocke, President of Hollins institute. The 
parlors were crowded with guests, all of whom enjoyed them¬ 
selves to the fullest extent. Refreshments were served in the 
adjoining rooms. As tlie Old Year passed away, and Uie New 
Year came in, the bell was rung, and all assembled upon the 
jMjrch. Many went down to walk upon ” tlie bridge,” and so 
start the New Year on a good footing. The Doxology and 
** Auld Lang Syne ” were sung in the parlor by the assembled 
company, after which the guests departed, and the holidays 
were over. 

Hie tempus fugit! 
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Darhngfl^. 

Ltetrn! barh! 

Cornrr, Hark, 
piacr to mrrt. 

0 b. bolu oiurrt! 

Look in face. 

/onH rmbrart. 

Clingftng: kieo. 

Perfect blt 00 ! 
iOrktr mork. 
ii»teaHi> 0birk. 

U^alk on bnUffc. 

0 n mountain riHffc. 
J*ifHfr wearp. 

Life not Hrrarp. 

Lobeo btr mneb. 
i')on)betr oneb! 

Prettp pair. 

Wrrp rare. 

J( J plraor. 

U^bo are tbrocT 
U^bp. ^arlinffo! 

J. liPait. 



I 


I 

I 


Alphabet. 

A is for Armistead, so thin and so tall. 

B is for Bassett, who can’t play at all. 

C is for Cora, wdio rented a cow. 

D is for Denman, w’ith poinpadoured brow. 

E is for Kllison, racy and rare. 

F is for Fanner, whose eyes are a snare. 

G is for Gib.son, who looks so well-fed. 

H is for Houghs, who bK>a.st hair that is red. 

I is for Ink. that is writing this stuff. 

J is for Jester, who is quite fat enough. 

K is for Kusian, her father's own child. 

L is for Logan, all woolly and wild. 

M is for Mangum, who with fever was sick. 

N is for Neff, who is witty and quick. 

O is for Orr, with mild scpielches at hand. 

P is for Powell, with hair like the sand. 

Q is for Quandary, which now we are in. 

IL is for Ruffner, wiio never did sin. 

S is for Singer, who is always a-Fred. 

T is for Turney, whose first name is Kd. 

U is for all of Us, both small and great. 

V is for V’irdcn. with black curly pate. 

W is for Walkup, who can not walk down. 

X is a letter which our wits (?) doth confound. 

Y is for Young, whom we would not offend. 

Z is for Zeitler, who is the tail end. 

S. G. AND F. W. 








A Minor Chord. 



THKL! Oh. Etlu'l! Whore arc you? lUcss 
me, if that child hasn’t tjonc into that cold 
nK)m a^ain; and as many times as 1 have 
told her not to! ” The speaker, a plump, 
jjiXMl-natnred woman, hurried down the stc|>s 
and across the hall to an open door. When 
she first entered the dark chilly nx)m, slie 
could see nolhinj*;, hut presently a patch of 
while near the piano caught her eye; she went over to it, and 
saw that it was the object of her search. The child was asleep; 
and when the nurse picked her up she saw that her small jiale 
face was tear-stained. The woman’s kin<l eyes filled. 

“ l*oor little lamb,^’ she murmured, ** how she does miss 
her mother! ” And she carried her off to l)ed without arousing 
her. When she had seen that everything was right for the 
night, she again went down-stairs, and kn<x:ked timidly at the 
door of Mr. Strang’s library. 

** Come in,” said a crisp, decisive voice. 

” If you please, sir, I have just come to speak to you al>out 
Miss Ethel. This evening is the fourth time I have found her 
in the drawing-room; and you 
know, sir, it is just as damp as 
can l)e, not being opened since 
Mrs. Strang’s death. Miss 
h.thel is so delicate, 1 am afraid 
she will catch a terrible cold. 1 
have forbidden her to go there 
dozens of times, but it has no 
effect. She misses her mother 
and she rememlx^rs her Iwtlcr 
as playing the piano than any- 
thing else, and 1 think she goes 
there in hopes of finding her. 

She is usually such an obedient 
child. I can’t understand her doing this way unless that is the 
reas4>n. 1 thought perhaps, sir, you might s|K*ak to her alxHtC 
it.” 



” I will, Ellen; and not only that, I wdll lock the door. We 
can not afford to run even the slightest risk with so frail a 
child. Mas she any cold now ?” 

” No, sir; but she looks so pale and pitiful, it is enough 
to break a body’s heart.” 

"That will do; you can go.” 

And as the woman closed the door liehind her, he threw 
down his pai>cr with an impatient gesture. Me couldn’t under- 
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stand it; everything had been done for the child; there was no 
comfort she did not have, the best physicians in the city had 
prescribed for her, and yet day by day she 
was fading away under their very eyes. 
Surely, a child only five years old, could not, 
as the nurse had said, be grieving for the 
mother wdio had Ixen dead six months. And 
then he remembered how' bright and happy 
the little girl hail Ixen Ixfore his wife’s 
death, how* she used to sit in a big armchair 
by the piano and sing while her mother 
played for her, and how', when she had 
finished a song, she w'ould clap her little 
hands and say: “ Isn’t that pretty, papa?” 
And now he had not heard her sing a note 
for weeks. Well, at any rate, she should not 
catch her death by wandering off to that 
damp, chilly room. And with a sigh Mr. 
Strang picked up his paper and resumed 



his study of the slock market. 

The next morning when Mr. Strang went up the 
nursery, he found Ethel standing at the w indow, her toys scat¬ 
tered al>oiit the floor, unheeded. 

** Ethel,” he said, ” come here, dear; 1 want to speak to 
you about something.” 

And as she turned and came towards him, the look of 
suffering on the little face wrung his heart. 

'* Dear,” he continued, ” father just wanted to tell you that 
you must never leave your room without Ellen’s ixTinission; 
and since you have been, 
so disobedient about slip¬ 
ping off to the drawing¬ 
room. 1 have locked the 
door, so that you can not 
go there any more. You 
are not a strong little girl, 
and father lias to be very 
careful. 1 must go now. 

You will rememlKT what 
I have said, won’t you ? ” 

”Yc8 , pafKi,” said the little girl, dully, and she turned 
again to the w'indfiw. A feeling of desfiair came over her. 
Young as she was. she felt instinctively, that the goodnatured 
nurse ancl the practical business man could not iimlerstand, as 
her dead mother had, the longing that filled her little soul— a 
longing which could have been so easily satisfied—only a desire 
for music. And now her last hojie was taken from her. She 
had thotight that if she couhl just slip off by hersrif and get her 
fingers on those cold white keys (KThaps she might make the 
beautiful sounds come from them that her motlirr had made. 
Three times nurse liad caught her before she reached the piano, 
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and yesterday when she had at last gotten there, she had foiw^d 
the lid so heavy that her tiny hands could not raise it. In 
agony of disappointment she had thrown herself on the floor, 

sohhing passionately, and h^d 
finally fallen asleep from she^ 
exhaustion. And now 
father had locked the door, 
and she could not even 
nurse to raise the piano-lid fof 
her, as she had this morning 
tlecided to do, despite her in' 
stinctive shrinking from telling 
the woman wliat it was tlial 
she wanted. Yesterday she 
had wept away her disappoint' 
ment, but to-day no tears came 
to her relief, and she only 
stooil there l(K)king into the street with unseeing eyes, a 
pathetic, motionless little figure. 

Across the way, Mrs. VVyndham, getting into her carria^, 
glanced u[) and saw the small pale face, with the great mourn¬ 
ful grey eyes. Her kind heart was touched, and thinking llu* 
the little thing must be lonely, she sent her footman over %o 
know if Miss Ethel would not drive with her, and then cotttc 
back to lunch with her two children. Ellen, hoping that th« 
scKiety of other children might help to cheer up her little 
eliarge, let her go. After that there were many drives with the 
kind lady, who had just returned from Europe, where she h^id 
lK*en for several months. And her lx)y and girl did everything 
in their power to amuse the motherless child. Hut in spite oi 
their efforts, and in spite of everything the doctors, her devoted 
nur,se, and her loving father could do for her, Ethel gre^ 
steadily worse. 

One afternoon when she seemed a little stronger, the 
Wynciham children sent to know if she would not come over; 
they liad a splendid new* toy to show her. Ethel went, ami 
»eemcd to enjoy watching the other children, though she would 
not join in their play. 

It was Mrs. Wyndham's afternoon at home, and slie had 
gotten a young Italian, a great violinist, to play for her gticsis. 

Ethel was sitting on the nur.Hery flcK)r, when sutldenly 
there floated up, from a room below, the soft, tender notes of a 
violin, played by a master hand. Ethel sprang to her feet and 
in an instant was bounding down the steps. When she readied 
tile dt«r she hesitated a moment, then slip|H‘d through the 
crowd of fashionably-dressed, cliattcring women to where the 
musician sIocmI. No one noticed her, and she crept quietly 
liehind a big palm, and drank in greedily the music for which 
her sc'iisitive little soul had lieen thirsting so long. 

.After the guests had gone, and the young Italian stood 
talking to Mrs. Wyndham, he felt a little hand slip|>ed into his 
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and looking down he saw a child gazing up at him with big 
diining eyes. 

“Oh,” she .said, pleadingly, “please, please, play some 
more.” 

With a gentle smile D’( )relli took up his violin and began 
playing. Ethel stood quite still for a few minutes and then 
burst into tears. 

“ What is it dear? ” asked Mrs. Wyndham. 

“ It is so lx*autiful, it hurts.” soblxd the child. 

Mrs. \V’yntlham, seeing what a nervous state the child was 
in, took her home at once and had her |>ut to bed. When she 
came back there were tears in her eyes. 

“ Just think,” she said to D’Orelli, “ that |KX)r little baby 
has been starving, literally starving, for music.” 

The next morning Mrs. Wyndham received a message 
from Ellen that Ethel was very ill ami wanted to sec her. She 
went immediately and found the child in high fever, her cheeks 
crim-son and her little hands hot and dry. When she saw Mrs. 
VN ymlham she said : 

•• Ask him to come and play, w on’t you ? ” 

“ 1 will, dear; and he shall come right away.” 

“ It is Signor D’Orelli, the violinist,” .she explaiiu^d to Mr. 
Strang. ” 1 will write a note to him at once and 1 am sure he 
will come.” 

And as they w’ent down the stejis together, she descrilxd to 
the agonized father the scene which she had witnessed the 
afternoon before. 

“ Why ilidn’t she tell me?” he groane<l; ” she could have 
lta<l all the music she could listen to. I am afraid it is loo Lite 

♦» 

now. 

Some hours later, when Signor D*( >relli and Mrs. Wynd¬ 
ham came into the child’s room, her fever had left her, and she 
lay Ijack on her pillows as w hite as they. 1 ler father said: 

“ Here is the gentliinan, darling. l>o you want him to 

plav?” 

•• V’es,” murmured Ethel, faintly. 

D’Drelli l<K)k out his violin, and, closing his eyes, played a 
delicate little thing in a minor key—fine of his own composi¬ 
tions, which he ha<l written Ixfore coming to .America. A 
thousand memories rushcfl over him. and he played on forget¬ 
ful of where he was until a hand was laid gently on his arm. 

See,” w'hisjiered Mrs. Wyndham, ** she can not hear you 

»# 

miw. 

She and the violinist stole softly out. aiul the silence that 
followed was broken only by a strong man's sobs. 



















How oft didst thou thy velvet petals plume. 
Triumphant over all thy kindred kind. 

So well convinced thou wert that none could find 
Aught in the world to rival thy rich bloom ? 

I pity not. yet pity thy sad doom. 

Since I send thee to die upon a breast 
Where just to die would seem a fate most blest. 
And which should sanctify thy living tomb. 

Sweet would be death to die in that fair place. 
And sweeter far to die beneath her face. 

But whilst thou lived how bitter was the thought 
That her rich cheeks did show a rose more fair 
Than any rose lies spread to heaven's air. 

And which did make thy beauty seem as naught. 
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Officers of Athletic Association 


1902 - 03 . 


Elizabeth Carnky. 

LrciLK Carter. 


Executive Oommlttee. 


MaRJORIK lk)OTII 

Litcilr Virdkn 

Sarah Lyles 

Francks Wait 

Basket-ball Coaches. 


JosKPH A. Turner .... 
Frank \V. Duke. 



Captains Basket-ball Teams. 


Sarah Griffin. 

Litcile Carter. 




Manaffers. 

I.KONORA CVk'ick .Tennis Club 

Krmina Gkik:k .Oolf Club 


1 

J 


1 


66 














OFFICERS OF ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION 

CAIIMtV, 
CAffTER, 


OURf. 

TURNEfl. M4in«(|«r 












! 


F 





r 

V. 

r 

] 

r 


Yemassee Songs. 


Tl’nk: ^Play Bally 

Play ball, old Crimson, we’ll be the champions. 
Wipe up the earth, ffirls, with (*old and Blue. 
Wc are the right stuff, 

Our team is no bluff, 

We’ll hold the cup, girls, forevermore. 

After Thanksgiving, the Blues won’t l>e living. 
There will be no trace of them on the field. 
Beds will have full sway. 

And things their own way, 

When they are champions of 1903 . 


Ti’Xk: One Sunday AfternaanP 

On Thanksgiving afternoon 
The Blues will change their tune. 

When the Kcd men fall upon the ball 
And we rush and shout and yell and call. 

On Thanksgiving afternoon, 

Well cheer tl>em late and soon. 

They *U beat on Thanksgiving 
As sure as you ’re living. 

On Thanksgiving afternoon. 


TraKi BaateP 

Oh, go<id-bye, Blues, forevermore, 
Your winning days are ever o’er. 

You can play some, we will agree, 

But you can't keep up with Yemassee. 
So good bye. Blues, forevermore. 


Ti»nk ; ••/ * 1 / i^ax*e Afy Happy HameP 

Some girls J knew, and some nice girls, too, 

Till some one told them they knew how to play. 

Then a team it grew, and they called it («old and Blue, 
And they are going to lieat Thanksgiving, so they say- 

Butt 

111 put my trust in Yemassee, 

The Ketl and Black Is good enough for me. 

They’ll win the cup, 

Nor give it up. 

For they can't lie lieal, you see 
I *11 pul my trust In Yemassee. 
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Tune: ^ Ain*t Vat a ShaweV^ 

There i» a Kreat big team, 

Their name iaCiold and Blue, 

They can play ball the best of all, 

Oh, this they Ml tell to you. 

Hut they Ml get left, yes, badly left. 

There is another team, their name is Vemassee, 
They are the stulT and that *s no 1)1 uff. 

Ah every one will sec 
Thanksgiving Day—the Ycmxssee. 

Chorus. 

Oh I ain M it great, just simply great, 

To wipe the Blues right off the slate? 

Oh! look out. Blues. Oh! you’re all right. 

But Keds are ahead, just out of sight. 


Turk : ** Sirikt Up tkit Ba 

Strike up the song, girls, for the old Crimson, 
Sing loud and long, girls, for all that is In you; 
With shout and yell 
Make the air swell 

With a yell, a long yell, for Crimson. 

Play ball, ok! Crimson, and we will cheer you. 
Fight for your laurels with rooters near you; 
Fight with a dash, girls. 

Beat all to smash, girls, 

And, we Ml yell, a long yell, for the Crimson. 

I^k out, ye Blue team, you are not in it; 
Watch for the true team, Crimson will win it. 
See how they play, men, 

Wliat will you say, when, 

When we yell, a long yell, for the Crimson? 


Tunr: Spdti 

Y*e-m»a*s-s^-e: 

That's the way you spell Ycmassce. 









HtWIUMO, t. 




Yemassee Yells. 


Totem : 


^iL' 


Arrow. Color: Red. 

Chick-a-lack-a, chick-a-lack-a ! 

Chow, chow, chow ! 

Hick-adack-a, bick-a-lack-a ! 

Bow, wow, wow ! 

Chick-a-lack-a, chick-a-lack-a ! 

Quack, quack, quack ! 

Who arc wc but the ** Re<l and Black ” ? 

Cha-cha-chec, 

Hit-to-tcc. 

Yo-haw, yo-haw, 

Ycma.H.scc i 

Rah ! rah \ rce I who arc we ? 

Wc arc Reda, Yema.s.<iec ! 

Wa-ho. wa*hce ! 

Rip'zip-a-zcc I 
I yell, I yell, 

YcniafUicc! 

Whiat J whist! whist ! 

Hear the breeze, 

\*ictory ! 

Yem-as-sees. 
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Ti’nk: *V yfust ffavt Been a Preamin'*' 



Mohican Songs. 


Tunk: “J// Country^ ^7'is of Thee.** 

ComCf let UA all ring out, 

And with one great, strong shout. 
Yell, Biue and GoMf 
Now, let the Reds make way 
For the team of the day, 

Then with loud voices gay 
Yell, Btne and Gold! 

We will play strongly, too. 

As only Blues can do; 

lieware, O Reds! 

It is your saddest day, 

And for you we do pray; 

We *11 beat you anyway; 

Beware, (> Reds! 

Then comes the glorious sight. 
When we win out all right. 

The Reels are sold I 
Rah! for our captain true. 

Rah 1 for our putter, too; 

Give each and all her due. 

The Reds are sold I 

Tunk: '^Josephine, My Jo!* 

Now run, you Blue and (ioldt 
Be sure you make the goal 1 
Was that a Yemassee yell.^ 

You Reds just go to-, well, 

Now, the Blue and (iold. 

Their scores will ever be told; 
They will win Thanksgiving, 
Hurrah! for Blue arul («old! 

TfXB: ^TeU Me, rretty Maidenr 



Oh, tell us, Talbot, (tHfhn, 

Are there any more at home like you? 

There are a few like Shepp, and Baxter, and Masters. toOk 
Oh, tell us, Lyles and Barclay, 

Can any others Ixr found like you? 

There are a few. Jack, Bell, and Denman, and Herreo, 


! 


i; 


TtXKt ^tCMst/inj^ Bn/m:* 

You need more rooters, 

And better putters; 

A little more training. 

And stop complaining 
Of our foul playing, 

Or we’ll be saying. 

We*11 win the the game on ’Fhanksgiving Day. 
Hal Ha! Hal 



The Mohicans are a scoring. 

And the rooters arc a roaring. 

And our colors arc a soaring. 

And the Reds, we arc a l)oring. 

Oh, keep that ball a rolling, 

Don't forget that we’re a .scoring, 

For we will win Thank.sgiving Day. 

TrxK: ^ Bamhoo Queeny 

She is a bird of the Blue and (iold, girls; 

This is her dream, that tite Reds arc sold, girls. 
.She will put them out in the shade; 

She is a putter of the t>est that is made. 

We will win the day through her, sir;. 

I.et us give three cheers for her, sir; 

Talbot, the prize, we idolize, 

Tall>ot for Blue and (ioldi 


Ti nk: “//<», Mo, My Little Bafyr 

Our Blue girls play ball, they 

Never get enough, never get enough; 

Tl»c Red girls they ain’t 
The genuine stuff, genuine stuff. 

You l>et they have a funny feeling 
When a Blue towards the goal goes stealing— 
That *s why we sing and yell. 

Ti’xr.; ^ Baby Miner 

Blue and Gold, 

Blue and (iold, 

We arc all that *s in it— 

Reds are lost in a minute I 
On tlie ground. 

All around. 

They have gone back to sit down I 

Tixk.: Tramp/ Tramps 

*Rah I *rah I ’rah t our team is winning, 
iflory to the (told and Bluet 
f«allantly our men do play, 
l.et us cheer them->come what may— 

Honor always to the team of (fold ami Bluet 
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Mohican Yells 


Kazaa ! Kazoo ! 

Kazaa ! Kazoo ! 

We yell, we yell, for Gold and Blue. 
Hickady hack, hickady hack, 
Down, forever, the Red and Black. 

Ilulla-badoo ! Hoo-ray ! Hoo-ray ! 
Hulla-badoo ! Hoo-ray 1 Hoo-ray ! 
Itoom-a-ray ! Booin-a-ray ! 

The Gold and Blue will win the day ! 

One, two, Gold and Blue I 
Three, four, made a score. 

Five, six, Reds we *11 fix. 

Seven, eight, just you wait. 

Nine, ten, Mo-hi-can ! 

He-Ki-Yi I 
Zip-Zee-Zou ! 

Zip-Zip>Zan ! 

Wah-hec ! Wah-hoo I 
Mo-hi-can ! 

Rica-lic-a-lac-lac! 

Ric-a-lic-a-lac-1ac ! 

Reds are getting slack-slack. 

Reds are getting slack-slack. 

They *11 never win the cup hack 
From the Gold and Blue ! 









MOHICANS.-Champlont of IfOI. 


HCIIfItN. t. 

MOfWtC, M. a. 

LVLIS. 0. 

MAtTEM. •. C. 

SHCP^AHO. L. r. 


TALtOT, P. TUANIR, Coooh 

ORIPPIH, t. a. ftARCLAV» t. 

MIL. F. C. DENMAN, t. 

OEY, t. 

EAXTER, O. 


MANOAVILLI. R. F. 




ON THANKSGIVING DAY, 


Slowly ihc day o’er the mountaitifi wa» hreakin^t 
Hriftht on old Hollins ^{listened the sun, 

When from their beds while the teachers were sleeping 
Kosc the l)old maidens and started the fun; 

Waving their colors bright, 

Kach vowing she was right, 

(»ay l<M>kcd those maidens on Thanksgiving mom. 

D>ud were the yells that day, 

While the girls went to play. 

And each one endeavored to use liest her horn. 

In the Tinnyment stately the girls arc rejoicing. 

For gaily the Red and Black Hoals in the air; 

But, hark I on the other side also arc voicing 

I he Blue and (iold maidens their sentiments rare. 

All through the dewy morn. 

Blows loud the rcKJter’s horn. 

Tell to the Hollins girls our side will win!” 

What an exciting race I 
As each tries to find a place. 

And tries to encourage by making a din. 

Over the campus the Ycma.%sees come, 

And forth from ilieir starting-place, Mohicans run, 

As through tin* lou<l noises the h«»rns are heard tooting. 
Circles iIh? Iieat of the ten-penny <lrum. 

Fast im the player’s path 
Darken tlie waves of wrath, 
l-ong have tliey gathere<l and lumi shall they fall. 

“ Lyles's,” yells a Blue and ('.old, 

” Quick, yet you make the goal.” 

” (.rifRn, run faster and (wing back the ball.” 

f .aily the colors of lx»th sides arc waving, 

”r is sad I one will lose what the other side gains; 
Proudly at morning the players were saving 
Strength ami good-will for their struggles for fame; 
Hushed mm are lips of scorn, 

V'oicelems the trumpet-horn. 

Waiting ami watching the girls scarce dare yell, 

” Carney I she has the ball; 

Carney I don’t let it fall I 

There I straight in the basket it went, I can tell I” 
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Then Tallx>t, ah, sec! she will land it there yet. 

And Carter so steady will not make a foul; 

Masters will send the ball going, 1 ’ll bet I 

But, no 1 Wait *s too nimble, and wise as an owl. 

And so each one does her part, 

Neither side loses heart, 

H Neither gives up as the last half is called. 

^ Alas t luck's against the Blues, 

® Nor do the Crimson hues, 

(Hrded for battle, look one bit appalled. 

At last the game *s over; the Blues are defeated ; 

Soundless and cheerless they make for their rooms; 
But over their victory. Crimsons are shouting, 

Proud of the players whose valor has won. 

Borne aloft on shoulders strong. 

Led by th* admiring throng, 

Carter spreads forth her brave Yemassee Hag, 

But though the Reds are bold, 

I^end says. Blue and (^old 
Boasts of fair victories her heroes have won. 

Katiiakink C. Brown. 
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Tennis Club 


ChONORA COCKK .. 

NI. 1:*,STKS CoCKK .. { Trwd t 


fHrinlirrB. 


MARV VV(M)llKORt) 

Amanda Yf.rkks 
LitI V i.kk 
.Sarah (*riffin 
Kmma Thom 
iRFNF Williamson 
Callaway Sqfirks 
Kthkl Hkll 
Ja< k Mandf.villf. 
Kathlf.f.n Wrh.iit 
Odhhik Howlks 
ALHK Pl'RVKAR 
Mai IF. Williams 
Mii.drf.d Willinoham 
NaTALIK Ik»ONIl 
Alh'F- Kalknf.r 
Ktiif.l Williams 
1.00MIH Lor,AN 
Ktiif.l Kiil 
Hattie Mann 
Carol Hiik 
Anita Cor kf. 

Sifsir. W1L.S0N 
l.iLA Jester 
liFSSIK COOLV 


Rebecca Dike 
Lyda Clkvelanu 
Mabf.l Hamilton 
Kusif. Baxter 
(Jkrtif. Armistf.ad 
Kthkl Farqitiar 
MARQ i F.RrrE Allen 
Lit.c Rinehart 
Lf.<»nora C<k kf. 

Kthkl Hocc.ii 
Helen 

Marv Williams 
I.C lILK ViRDF-N 
Marv S. Cocke 
Lily West 
Nf.ll Arnold! 

Lydia Kimbkocoh 
Lallf.k Carfk.ntf.r 
Franc Ks Harris 
Kmily Camfiikll 
Lena Rcdd 
Rcth Richarosi»n 
Lili.ick CocrcHTMl 
Mary Nuttinc.iiam 
Cornelia .Svlvistkr 
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Tennis Club. 
















Krmina Gkdge 




fnrmbrrfl. 


Mahv V, Mastkrs 
Ktiiki. Wiujams 
Sakah Lylrs 
Jack Mandf.villk 
Framc'ks Wait 
Irknk Wiixiamsox 
Fi.ora Johnson 
Li’cti.k Carter 
Sarah Griffin 
Kathlef.n Wriout 
Ethel 


Luctle Viroen 
Klizareth Carney 
Marietta Crowr 
Mary Shefparu 
Mabel Yol’mg 
Jensie Loop 
Mabel VVoolkidqk 
Eloise Cakpentui * 
Alice Pur year ^ 

Helen Gibson 
Farc^uhar 















TRAGEDY ON SECOND aOOR, WALDORF. 


1 . 

It all happened in thiH traffic way: 

When darkneiis had covered the land, 
Seen lurkinfc in little Amanda*s room 
Wa» a tall and terrible ! 

II. 

Now our hall had hitlierto licen 
A settlement still and serene, 

Hut to! shrieks of terror went up, 

For a horrible Mann had l>ccn seen I 

III. 

The Maj^r was summoned at once 

From tlie S 0 utkaH \o HattaiU with him, 
And bra%'ely he came up alone, 

Mid shrieking and hideous din! 

IV. 

rushed up the hall. 

Her face all asheny VVkiU^ 

The Rut clinging still to her hair, 

And declare<i she would lUy of fright. 

V. 

While the Afa/^r was H'arrrufg) with him, 
Our Camphtll l>roke l<x>se from his .S7i»//, 
Ami straightway liegan to Huik ; 

He would not go back at all. 

VI. 

The Draket In the comer, disturbed, 

Hegan quacking and waddling around. 
While tlie sole proud CWi^/ at ll»e oilM*r end 
Fled, and could not lie found. 

VII. 

When the fierce Haynt of Hollins came. 

And assured timid maidens all 
That tile ,\fann had lieen caught and dragged 
Far away from our quiet hall, 

VIII. 

The light /fr//rang, and again 
To our little rooms we went. 

And In whis|iers low and excited. 

Many long hours were s|ient. 
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Wliy arc Miss Hayward's I'rcnch ICxcrcisc Kooks like ihe 
poor ? 

They arc always with her. 

Mrs. when her sausage slipped from her plate: 
** Where, oh, where has my little d«)g gone? 

Professor of History: “ And who were the first inhabit* 
ants of Spain ? " 

Miss Kmhree: ** Why, the .Aborigines." 

" There is pi)etry in everything," mused the editor-in- 
chief of Tiik Simnstkr. *’ Now, there is yonder w'astc-l>asket.** 
And she laughed as she sometimes did when all alone. 

"Where did Plato live. Miss West?" 

" In Hades, of course." 

" Where tli<l you get the i<lea for that picture, Misa 
C’cK'kc? " 

" < hit of my head." 

“ You must Ik* gla<l it is out.” 

Miss Mauldin, th<mghtfully (in one of her micllcclnal 
mtMKU): '* IX) pigs ever grow into hogs, Dr. Kusian?" 

I'nclc Killy: ** Miss X'irdcn, what is the sense of smell?** 

Miss V'inlen, glibly: “ The ear." 

We sincerely lio|>r that Miss t hisholm will not be afTccte4 
by eclectic fils as a result of her contemplalctl Kpileptic IVgree. 

f>ne of our literature graduates: ** Ky the way, what 
«»ther 1mm>1<s did Jane Kyre write?” 
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Why arc aMiss Hayward's I'rciicli Mxcrcisc I»cK>ks like the 
|w)or ? 

They arc always with her. 

*\lrs. A., when her sausage sHp|K*d from her plate: 
Where, oh, where has my little dog gone? " 

Professor of History: ** And who were the first inliabit* 
ants of Spain ? 

Miss ICmhree: ** Why, the Aborigines." 



" There is jxx’try in everything," mused the editor*in- 
chief of Tiik Spinstkr. “ Now, there is yonder wastedlaskd.** 
And she laughetl as she sometimes did when all alone. 

" Where did Plato live, Miss West?" 

" In Hades, of course." 

" Where did you get the i<lea for that [ucturc. Mis* 
Cocke ? " 

" ()ut of my head." 

'* You must Ik* glad it is out." 



*\liss Mauldin, thoughtfully (in one of her intcllectumi 
moods): I)o pigs ever grow into hogs. Dr. Kusian?" ^ 

Cncle Hilly: ** Miss Vdrden, what is the sense of smell? ** ' 

Miss V'inlen, glihly: ** The ear." 

We sincerely ho|H* that .Miss Cliisholm will not l)c atTectc4 1 
by eclectic fits as a result of her contemplated Epileptic IX^grte. 

()ne of our Literature graduates: ** Hy the way, w'hat L 
other iHMiks did Jane Kvre write? " * 
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Quarterly Staff 


19112-1903. 

SARAH H. LYLES. 03 
Editor’in- Chief, 

ROBERTA NEFF. ’02 
Literary Editor, 

CORA MAULDIN. *04 
Literary Editor, 

ESTHER GEDGE. 04 
Lccai Editor, 

ERMINA GEDGE. *04 
Exehaftge Editor, 

ELIZABETH CARNEY. 03 
Athletic Editor, 
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Officers of Euzelian Literary Society. 


1902 - 19113 . 


Prratilrntii. 


Ci>MA Mauldin 
Lkondka Cih'Kf. 
Kmma Thom 
Sakah c;kikkin 


Lu<ilk Vikdkn 
KsTHKK (^KDTiK 

Kathlkkn Wriliit 

Sarah Lyi.rh 


Vur llrrRtftrtttR. 


Mahjorik Hinith 

Francks Wait 

UlUISK (^KlNiK 

IIKLKN (ilHSDN 


SUSIK W’lUHON 
Hkstkh Orr 
Lydia Kimrrdudh 
Anita Ok kk 


#rrrrtJirtr«. 

Mary Van Foarkn Mahtkrs Ruth Kic nari>son 

drramrrr. 

Kthkl Kknndn Williams 

lOflIrrra at <0|ini Afftlnu. 

Lkdndra On kk Franc ks Wait 


yiMal 

Sarah H. Lvlkr Suair Wilmin 
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Officers of Euepian Literary Society 


^rBBlini 13112-19113. 


Prrllt^rt1tll. 


KIJSABRTH liORSOK 

Mary Shkpi'aku 
Kkam Fowkij- 


Eli/akrth Carnkv 

Fannik Warrkn 

Kmma Trant 


Vtrr JIrrcUkrnU. 


JtLIKT SRVIKR 

Luc ilk Cartkr 

Luka Bradley 


Cecil Young 
Anna Parsons 
Nellie Arnoldi 


l^rrrturtrii. 

Juliet Sevier Annie Clarkson 
Carrie Webster John Gill 

KcTii Stoll Annie Clarkson 


Srramirrr. 
Fannie Warren 


(Officers at Crr Eiiriitiui. 


RoBKicTA Nkff. IWst^ent 

Mabki. Bassktt. 

Kljzabktii Carnkv. SeepeUr ^'^ 


JFiual (Offirrm. 


LrciLK Cartkr 
Mary Shkpi'ARI> 
Edna Crili. . . 


. . ihtiident 
, . Stffffpppy 
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“A Russian Honeymoon.” 


Premanled by Euepian Society March 2, 1903. 

(la»\ uf ((t^arartrra. 

Alcxi. l•c^rovitcl,. . ... 

X Journritmatt taflrrtearlia (Suatabr (Count Varoffakli. 


Tolcikka. 



HaroncuH Vladmir 

«i. nirr. 


Ivan. 

•la l^tatfr. 


MIrhclinc .... 

X fRaatrr #ki>fntakrr. 


i|t« Ilau0l|trr. 

Kaulikotf Dcmctravitch . 

J. lll'.RMr.S 

Oaip . .. 

Cu^m^anl of (Cbatran VtarntTahl. 



X ^rtunp llraMnl. 

(tuarcU, Kctainera, etc. 
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'A RUSSIAN HONEYMOON/ 
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Special Students 


(Offirrrfi. 


ElsiR Stoli.. President 

Ethel Bell.. Vice-lWsident 

Nrll Arnouu. . . Serreiar) -Treasurer 


^tu^rut fiull. 


Marv Baxtf.k Ci.ayhk(m>k 
Etmf.l Bi'rson 
C t'MMiNS BI’I.MTT 
Vki>a Cmishoi.m 
L l'RA Bradi.f.y 
Klixahf.th Coolhy 
Lf.ona Com RON 
Hkrnm'k Cullen 
Rkrecca Dike 
Ethel Fei.ton 

Nan Gary 
Anna May Gribrlf. 
Pearl («RoHHjKAN 
Zui.A Henry 
Jem Hkrkkn 
V iROlE IIONAKER 

Lena House 
Flora Johnston 
Ruth Kckinta 
Kuoenia Manouh 
Clkve Martin 
MII.OREIi WiLLlNOHAM 


Let A Moomaw 
Emma Pryor 
Bessie Ranimilfm 
Caroline Reihikn 
Lena Kudo 
Jeannette Ruffner 
Makoaret Shearer 
Toru Sanmno 
Cornelia Sylvester 
Ella SKEcios 
OLn*E Skeoos 
Lola Smith 
Adelaide Stoll 
Maroaret Taylor 
Maroaret White 
Mamie Wilmoite 
Lila Jeater 
Mamie Walker 
Carrie Webster 
Rena Marcus 
Sara Monroe 
Ada Miller W<m»d 
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Freshman Class. 

Founded 1902. 



i^tto: 

Qui Icnte it. Ion 

^lowrr: ^olerd: 

Itlack cyccI SiMan. UUck and C.okI 

Pirti: 

Kul>*a-dulMiubt Hullabaloo! 

Wc are the KirU to llolllna true 1 
Can any Iwat us? Nixity nix, 

We are the girls of nineteen six t 


(OflSrrrB. 


Mary Sti’art Cckick. PrrskUmi 

Iji.Y Montc;omrky Wk»t. Vuf JWsuUmi 

Lai.ukk Lkk Carhkntkr. Secreiarv and 1 rtasmrrr 
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Freshman Class. 
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The Sophomore Class 


Anita Cockk . . 
Lii,a Wiu.ingham 
Paumne Hmbkkk. 


(OffirrrH. 


. . , . . President 
. , . rice^ President 
Secreiary- Treasurer 


1 


.Hiatt 0: 

Num|uam rctrors^um. 


Colort: 

Vale lllue am) White. 


N arctMiiM 


Wick-a-wack*a*wlvc, 

Lick-a'tackaUve, 

Wait for the June, 

When we arrive, 

We *11 ))e Senior* in 190 $. 

Kal1y-bo-t)o, KaDy lio, l)e, 
Nineteen hundred and f-i-v-«. 







Sophomor* Class. 



Junior Class 


Color#: jnotto: 

While and (iold. A pooiie ad e»»c. 


Rtth Kii iiARnM>.s . , , . * Presidettt * ...... South Carolina 

Marjorik li<H)TN .... yict-Prgiidft$t .Ohio 

Cora Mauldin. Sg^reiary .South Carolina 

JfURT SeviKR. Trtasmrrr .Tcaao 


(Claaa Rnll. 

(iRRTRl'DR ARMIhTRAD . tViffinU 

Hkrnic k Bari lay . .. Tcaaa 

Mary Brownini^ . Virginia 

Carol Buck Kentiiclcy 

Annik Clarkiion .. Florida 

Liu>nora Cue rk . Virginia 

Hrlrn Ford . Virginia 

Ktmri. ^ ARQUiiAR • ..•••. Maryland 

Krmina Gkduk . lllinoio 

Khthrr Grduk . lllinoio 

ViVMX Gin .‘ ' Aui«m» 

Louiok ORDciK .. Virginia 

Lydia Kimrroi oh , .. TennoMC 

l.i La \1ay Rinrhart « Virginia 

Lrna Ridd . VirglnU 

Ktta Rravro . Traao 

Ma*v SiiKfi'Aau . North CaroJiM 

Matti.. Smvthk . .... . AUhama 

Mai'dr St'MMKRorR . (;corgia 

Kmma Tiion . Maryland 

Kkma T«a»t . Vimtala 

Mildrrd Trant .". Virginia 

Krani RA Warrrn. ... , Florida 

Sarah Watoon .. Scnith CaroHaa 

Irknr Wili.iamsmin .. Trnnnorr 

Mary Wortham .. , Teaaa 

Klranor I.anhrrt . Virginia 

Alk « Pi avkab . Vlr,toU 

Mamki. YoVMu . TcanoM. 
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Junior Clast. 
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I stood on the bridi^e at twilight, 
The sinking sun rose high, 

And I thought to live forever, 
Would be to surely die. 

The waters calm below me 
Seemed troubled as they ran, 

And 1 thought yon moon just rising 
Was like a big tin pan. 

The silence then grew louder. 

As muffled footsteps roared. 

And the arm placed on my shoulder 
Kelt as a smooth rough board ! 

Her eyes were soft and horny, 

Her straight hair waved in curls. 
And as she looked upon me. 

1 thought of other girls. 

As on my troubled brow 
She roughly pressed a kiss. 

My soul rose up and hollered, 

"Why, surely, this can’t l>e bliss I” 
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The Graduate Girl. 
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History of the Senior Class. 


I N THE classroom at Hollins history has been found by 
every niemlHT of the Senior Class to he l)oth interesting 
and “ exciting.” However, in the present chapter, although we 
are to deal with the large subject of the Senior Class of Hollins, 
there wdll l>e time for merely a record of dates and hapi>enings. 
There w'ill lx* no f)leasant and profilahle di.scnssK)n of causes 
and effects or tracing of the relations of events, nece.s.sary in 
making an historical estimate of epochs more remote. I even 
entertain the fear that the present .sketch will lx* of interest only 
for the ])leasant associations which it may call up to the minds 
of those w ho w ere actors in the events it records. 

After indulging in a most delightful vacation—three 
months of rest and pleasure, which, I fear, w^as well adapted to 
chase from our minds all thoughts of the French and I^atin 
hoarde<l the preceding year—w'c, the Senior C'lass of 1903. 
assembled in September to resume college work and life. Many 
of us had w’orked side by side for three years, others were 
bound to us by ties of a shorter duration: hut the sincere <lesirc 
in every heart was to upbuild our class, to work well as a l)ody 
and as individuals, and to maintain a high standard of scholar¬ 
ship as well as morals. 

Fjirly in Septemlx*r those of us who aspired to the honor 
of a sheepskin in June assembled in the Senior Class i^arlor, 
and there, putting our wise heads together, w’c nuule the fol¬ 
lowing hapi)y selection of class officers: 

President . Miss Luni.K Cartkr 

Vice-President . Miss Ei.izauktii Carnky 

Secretar\ and Treasurer . Miss Maiifii. IVivvkr 

Then we issued from Ixhind our parlor curtains an organ¬ 
ized ho^lv of full-fledged Seniors, and ready to maintain, in our 
own oj>ink>n, at least, our dignified im|><irtance l>eft>re the Hol¬ 
lins world. 

It was the work of a later meeting to decide u|Rm the class 
flower, colors, and motto. With a view to rcim*senting truly 
the character of our class, we chose, after a stormy and most 
memorable debate, the white rose with its green liackground of 
leaves. White and green naturally followed as our colors, 
••per as|H*ra a<l astra.” “through difliculties to success.” Ix'canic 
our motto, and we know fnxn extK*rience in the |Mist tliat sue- 
eras, should we really attain it, will lx* all the more gratifying 
from the trials and hardships attemling it. 

We recall with delight ami apt>reciation the day when Miss 
Parkinson gave us the fall picnic. Surely the schoolgirl lieart 
could have desired no ** better time ” than that ride to the f<K)t 
of I>ca<l Man; and no one could have Ixen more channingly 
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and hospitably cMitertained than were the Seniors on that tlay. 
In the evening we returned with reluctance to the regular 
school wfirk, hut with minds refreshed and energies renewed by 
our day in the woods, and many happy recollections to relieve 
the usual monotony. 

On the twentieth of ()ctoher the Seniors again came forth 
in full array. This was upon the occasion of the Carnival, 
given in the ballroom by the Senior Class, who that night were 
bent on pleasing as well as being pleased. They must have suc¬ 
ceeded if we may judge from the crowding around the attract¬ 
ive lxx>ths, and from the total absence of small change on the 
premises next day. 

Among events of vast importance there has this year taken 
place in our midst a |K)litical revolution. With an advance in 
intelligence we often find a corres|>onding movement towards 
dcnnKracy; and this has In'en ex|)erienced by the Senior Class 
of 1903. W'e are told that the fond hope of privileges has l)ccn 
long cherishecl by former classes; hut it is not until the present 
session that the yoke of monarchy has lK*en lifted. \ petition 
for privileges on the part of the .Senior Class was received with 
favor by the President of our sch<K>l. 'Fhe res|K>nsibilities thus 
devolving upon us were impresscMl u|>on our minds, and, indeed, 
we have since found that the path of those enjoying privileges 
is not always strewn with roses. 

1 he most pleasant feature of our life as a class is the cozy 
little gathering in our Simior Parlor held on alternate Satur- 
<lay evenings. I here, over our chfK’olate cups, we discuss 
matters of weighty im|)ortance. and—anything that chances to 
Ik' u|)on our minds for the time htMiig. To increase the attrac¬ 
tion of these delightful meetings the girls take pleasure in add¬ 
ing each year new ornaments to our hall, so that now there are 
lacking hut a few sofa-pillows and Cihson pictures to make it 
a schoolgirl |>aradi.se. 

hriclay night, hehriiary the twenty-first, we were honored 
by the presence of the Faculty in our reception hall on the third 
floor, Waldorf. Ilie hours |>assi*d pleasantly and all too 
rapidly to the Si^niors; for they wi*re filled with pride and 
delight at the |»rivilt*ge thus lK*stowe<l uinm them. It should be 
added that for one night at least the light-tx'll sounde<l without 
its usual commanding note to the Seniors; and for once they 
were not ohlige<l to ol)cy its call, but sauntered leisurely home¬ 
ward at the late hour of eleven. 

Several months have now elapsed since the event last re¬ 
corded, ami there remain only a few weeks until we reach the 
conclusion of our lal)()rs and antici|)ations. 

VVe earnestly hojx* that the fears which mingle with each 
Senior’s foml exjxctations will be dispelled in June; and that 
the success which she reaches then will l)e but a forecast of 
future attainment. .May she always remember with gratitude 
those influences which surroundetl her life at Hollins, and recall 
with pride ami joy the name of her .\lma .Mater. 
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Class of 1903 


.llftotto: 

Per aspera iid astra. 

Color*; = 

Green and While. While Rose. 

(Offirrra. 

Lucii.B McGuire Carter. Prtstden! 

Elizabeth Carney. Vtce-Prestdenl 

Mabel Bower. Secretary-Treasurer 

Roberta .. Historian 

Lucilk Virdkn. Prophet 

Frances Lallek Wait. 


fttrmltrrn. 

Krances Wait . lennessee 

Roberta .. 

Madeline Tiioknhii.l .. • Virginia 

LutTi.E Virdkn . • Alatiama 

Mrn Lizette Mack . Conneclicul 

Helen .. 

Grace Carnkai . • Virginia 

Mabel ..Virginia 

SARAH .. 

Kthel Williams.. . 

e.RAV HADES. 

SUSIE WILSON. '■‘■I''" * 

KATMI.K.KN WHKillT . . (•COrR » 

Leah .. • 

Mary V. masters . Virginia 

Lvdia Hramlitt . MiMiMippi 
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SENIOR CLASS IN 1903. 

OIIACt CAAMCAC MAAV MAtttAA KATMLltH WlIKkMT CttAAMTH CAAMIY %AAAM tVLtA 

OffAir MAM* 0motf fUJUKii WAff LUOt WKtO^ tAABtl AklAV^Uf! 
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MAHV MAtTtM iAMAH lYLtt tlAH 

MAOtLiNC TMOlINHiLL UZITTI MACK 

SENIOR CLASS IN 1910. 












OHACE CARNtAL ITMIL WILLIAMS MABEL BOWER 

8U8IE WILSON KATHLEEN WRIOHT 



UlOlLE V1RDEN 


noBERTA Ntrr luoilb carter 

HELEN QIBEON iTCRA BRAMLITT 

SENIOR CLASS IN 1910. 











To the President and Faculty of Hollins 
Institute. 


We, the Graduating Class of 1903, do humbly petition that 
we be granted the following requests: 

I . That we be allowed to eat molasses and sugar on our 
bread, for supper. 

II. That we be allowed to substitute Robinson Crusoe for 
Mother Goose Rhymes, as our light and pleasant literature. 

III. That we l>e allowed to sit up till 8 p. m., Instead of 
retiring at 7 :30 p. m., as has hitherto been our custom. 

IV. That at least two of us be allowed to stand around 
the dining-room door. 

V. That we be allowed to go to the library under the pro¬ 
tection of one teacher instead of two. 

VI. That we be allowed to bat our eyes twice, and smile 
once during Dr. Drake’s scientific discoveries in chapel. 

VII. That during meals wc be allowed to place our nap¬ 
kins in our laps, instead of tucking them under our chins. 

(In making this request wc fully realize the seriousness of 
it, and should the Faculty deem that wc ask too much, wc will 
continue in our old habit without a murmur.) 

VIII. That wc be allowed to talk above a whisper on the 
galleries. 

Wc realize the rcsjKmsibility wc arc assuming, but if at any 
time wc should abuse the above privileges, if it seems fit that 
they be granted to us, wx ask that you will look upon us with 
a lenient eye and know it is not done in a rebellious spirit. 

(Signed) The Senior Class of 1903. 

























Wturn Seniors know their l>atin well. 
Then Peace lier kingdom reigns, 
And Uncle Hilly 'most concludes 
That mayl)c they have brains. 


Hut wlien they don’t—Meherculel 
They km>w a storm is brewing. 

And if you feel tl>e atmosphere, 

You ’ll know there’s something doing ! 


When Seniors know tlieir Knglish well, 
And Alfred glibly read, 

The skies arc clear, the weather calm • 
For fear there is no need. 


Hut when the>' don’t—“hie habbaft sorgi“ 
*J‘hey want to hear the liell; 

They don’t care if an old Norse whale 
fftfr long as forty clll 


Il8 



When vocal pupils lessons know, 

Sing each Concotte well, 

Mr. Alberti then sings too— 

They hate to hear the bell. 

IbJt when they don’t I they wish themselves 
In some far-distant clime; 

He Itwks^ but does not say a word — 

It is an dii’Ju/ time. 



When .Senior Music girls play well, 
Then all gt>es smooth and quick— 

“ You haf improved,” the teacher says; 
“ That was quite artistic ” 

Hut when they don’t—alack-a-<lay I 
His groans arc sad to hear— 

** You haf not yet improved a bit, 

Nor ever will, 1 fear.” 


When Seniors know their (Icrman “gut,** 
'I'hen Dr. Kusian talks 
Of ('.octhe, Schiller, 

As ’round the room he walks. 

Hut when they don’t-” KsthOtmicleidI” 
He hears it, erv/y wwv// 

And there are adjectives and nouns 
Of which they never heard. 



When Seniors know their C.l>emistr)’ 
K*t>erimenU come right, 

Then they gel out at four .o’clock— 
Their hearts are very light. 

Hut when they don’t I’t I* % cry bad, 
Their tulies they can not ft* I 
Hie aciils spill, the gas esca|>es I 
They stay till nearly si* I 
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When Seniors know their Math, quite well, 
Compute each horrid side, 

The time away with winged feet 
yuitc pleasantly doth glide. 


Hut when they don’t I those awful surds 
Pursue them sternly still; 

1 hey VI “ never do another one! ” 

If they but had their w'ill 1 


So .Seniors all, here *s to your health; 

May each get her degree, 

And happiness attend on all 
The Clas.H of 1903. 
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Capital Club. 


jnftotto: 

** On to Richmond.** I 

fiovDcr: I 

DeUl Blue and C.oM. •• May Handy" ViolcU. | 

^tll: I 

Rickety) Rackety) Ra) Hurrah) 

Hickety) Hackety) /.a) Hurrah) T 

Quack ) Quack ) Quack) Quack) 

Capita) City—Richmond 1 | 

« 

f 

iflrinlirra. 

(tllACK VlRfilNlA CaRNKAL VIRGINIA LOUISA IIaSKINS 

Lilly MosTCioMLRY Wks»t Minrrva Waller Haskins ■ 

ZuLA E*Koy Henry I 

Hvsik 1 ALiAEERRo Bolton Mamie Lkomira Walker | 

Maude Miller Johnson .Mattie Clinton Mayo ^ 

I 

I' 

I 


'J 
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Texas Club 


(OfRrrrs. 

Nki.i, Arnocdi. President .Sherman 

Etta Rhaves. Vice-President .Ciotizales 

Emma Prvok. Secretary and Treasurer .Paris 

mrnilirra. 

liKKNlCK Harci.av .Temple 

Ll'KA Bradley .Sherman 

Anita Coc ke . . .Cucro 

Ro%' I>ENMAN.San Antonio 

Hebe Den.man .San Antonio 

Fix>ssik Henman .San Antonio 

Lillian Denman .Lufkin 

Anna May Grihhle .Hou.ston 

VlKCiiE Honakek . Plano 

Lena House .RiK'kdale 

Lila Jester .Corsicana 

Eugenia Mangum .Uvalde 

Margaret McCalla .Rockdale 

Leah Powell .%.Smithvillc 

Toru Sansing . Paris 

Juliette Sevier. ..Texarkana 

Margaret Shearer .. . . .Lufkin 

Lola Smith .Quanah 

Carrie Weiister .Dallas 

Ada Miller Wood .Paris 

Mabel Wooldridge .Auxtin 

Mary Wortham .Auxiin 






























noom-a lack a, B4>om-a lack a. Ra, Ra 
Zoom a lack a, Zoom a-lack a, Za, Za, i 
Ikxjm-a lack a, Zoom-a lack a. Who ar< 
Wc arc tli€ girU of Kcntuckce. 


ti4 


^otortf. 

Crimson and (lold. 


, Ra, 
ta. 

t W€? 




K^ntuoky Clul». 



r 








.COL.OR.V- 


- ri-owcR - 

»LACH CVIIO 4U.SAM 



c£ca uuftUM: youno 
mMLMtn*! 


- MOT^O- 

PUklN WAUNO 

14* jawmt. 




aitfMMiHr. ruAHa 


F. M. Q. Club. 









Corinth Club 



IflrinbrrB. 


Ciu II. 1.. Yoi’Mi 
Natai.ii: a. Hoonk 
Katf. M. Jonfs 
J l LIA H. Canim.fk 
IIfi.en L. Hoonf 


Ittotro. 

** rractisM! whal you preach.*’ 

t'ono. 

Down Wlicrc the Cotton UloHHomH 
Color#. 

Blue and White. 











*30 


I 




Tar Heel Club. 


Colori: 

Lisht Uluc and White. 


^ono: 

Old North State. 


Cl^otto: 

K»»c Quam VidcrI. 


Rosa Smith Johnston . 
Fmika Johnston .... 
Mary Cahkix SHKi*i*AKn 


Charlotte, North Carolina 
Charlotte, North Carolina 
Winston. North Carolina 


KV 






















Naughty Naught Club. 

^ounbcb idoo. 


.(Vlotto. 

Krrare e.sl humanum. 

Cotori. t'tonr. ftowrr. 

Black and White, Opal, Violet, 

new. 

Kip turn rex, 

Kip turn rau^htt 
Kip turn, hip turn, 

Naughty naught. 

fHrmbrrti. 


Eloisk Caki'KNTKR . Virginia 

Lucilk ViRDKN . Alabama 

Lui.a Kixkhart . Virginia 

Frances Wait . Tennessee 

Leonora Cocke . Virginia 

Lucilk McGuire Carter . V’irginia 

Mary Van Fossen Masters . Virginia 



















i 

\ 

II 

0 

\ 

I 

n 
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} 
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FOUNDED 1,901 



Colori: 

rcaciK-k-lJluc and (iold. 


f lotorr: 
Violet. 


Cl^otto: 

Diim vivimuii vivamun. 

^tonr: 

Sapphire. 


IflriiilirrH. 


Marv Dou»ii.A< Hi.'Kwki.i . VirginiA 

Sarah Ai.kk Faulknkk . . . Virginia 

UwiAN. Virginia 

Ktiiek Kknnon Williams Virginia 














Kaffee Klatsch Klub 


J/Siotto. 

He who eats 

And runs away, 
Will live to cat 
Another day. 


P«cll. 

Kul>-a-dul) dub! 

KatFee Klatsch Khil>! 
Pots! Hooks! 

Pans! Kooks! 

KatTee 1 


/Itm. 

????????? 



Kiutkii. 

•KmmA Itl.ANC IIAKll . .. 

• Ktta HI,AN( IIAMJ>.. 

Kmsabkth Caknky . .. 

I.l’dLH CaKTKK. 

• Daisy Kstks . . . . , 

• Kva Mckkav. 

*Hafkokii Portkr. ... 

• Latha Sfr.vc kr. 

pRA>« KH Wait. 

•Sas Wrioht. 


... C »rt>r|cta 
. . . . C •eorK$a 
. . . . N’irRinia 
. . V'lixinia 
.... Florida 
.South ('arollna 
. . Illinois 
. . . . C^cori^U 
, . . Tennessee 
. . . .Arkansas 
































Cotillion Club 



L. COCKt M. SHEPPARD E. OCOQC 

m. WORTHAM 

L. MANDCVILLE 

ORR L. WEST E. BAXTER 

E. CARPENTER STOLL 


M. BASSETT 
L. BRADLEY 
E. 8KEOQS 

L. JACKSON 
E. CARNEY, 
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Delta Tau Beta. 

Founded 1890-1902. 



<^iiriirr». 

*^^*'***'^ Baxtkk. 

.. 

'•‘■IK . 

Fg Kmmkht. . 

Kauris. 

^■hjfkin ..* 

*'"'"■''• A. .. 




Siiiiiiruri) 

XosR As'cva. 

^'^'“il'KRtTK Cash. 


UlrmlirrB. 


*|N 


M5 


North Carolina 
Kentucky 
. VMrjcinia 
, . . Maryland 


Tennessee 
New York 


. Tennessee 


. |»ennsylvania 
, . New York 















Phi Mu Gamma. 

Organized 1898; Chartered 1902. 


Alpha Chapter, Hnllina, Va. 
Beta Chapter, New York. 
Delta Chapter, New York. 


Alplia (tbaptrr. 

Ki.i/ahktii Cathkkink Carnkv ....... VirKinia 

c;krthui»m Ci KKK Armistkaii . . Virginia 

Krmina Ktmki.yn ttKiMiK. Illinois 

Sarah IIaynkswortii I.yi.ks .... .... South Carolina 

Khtiier Mary CniKiK . Illinois 

Marjorik Hooth .Ohio 

Alh k 1.11.1.aRI) Far^ikr . Kentucky 

Mary Kkrr 1Ich,r . . .... . Kentucky 

Sis A I.KK Harris Kentucky 

Ki.hik .Mary Stcili. Kentucky 

Clara Louisk («KiMiK. Illimus / 
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Kappa Theta Mu. 

Founded 1901. 


Nki.i. aksoldi . . 

KtHF.L IIf.L!. 

Li’ka Hkaoi.ky 
Klisahkth Horxoh 
VlIKilK HoNAKKK 
I.KSA MoUSK , , . 
KUOKMA MANCil'M . 
Carkif. Wkiistf.r . 
MaMIK Wll.llolTF . . 


l&iiriirrB. 


Tcni 


r 
















r 

I 


I 



Kappa Delta. 

Organized 1895; Chartered 1902. 


I 



Alpha Chapter, Karniville, Va. 

IJela Chapter, Chatham, V^a. 

(iamma Chapter, Hollin.s, \'a. 

Theta Chapter, Lynchl)urK, Va. 
Kpsilon Chapter, VVa.shington, D. C. 


I^uriirro. 

0»amma (£liaptrr. 

Jt'I.IKTTK JdMNSON SEVIEK . 

Pauline Emuree. 

Kmma Klizameth Prvor. 

BettiE .. 

John Vivian Gili.... . . . . 

Marv Wortham.'•. 


Arkan.sa.s 

. Virginia 
M iasuliri 
Arkan.sa.H 
Alabama 
. . Texas 


! 


1 


If 
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Phi Kappa. 

Founded 1901 


^Hrnrra. 


MiI.DKKI) (’tll.IlKKT Aijikky .. Ohio 

Lkaii MacAi.lkn P<»wkij . . Tcxa» 

Maky Cahkix StiKi*i*AKi> .. North Carolina 

Franc KH .Stkakns Wakrkn , . . Florida 
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Phi Kappa. 











Phi Kappa Epsilon. 




Bela Chapter. 


I^nnirra. 


I.ai ka Kixc. . 

Saha Monkoi: . 

Ki.I.A SKKf^fis 
Ol.lVK SKKr^<*> ... 
IfAKKIKT WooimOUF 


.Viricinia 

... MiKAiMippi 

.... Alaliama 
... Alabama 
. . . Alabama 


1 


I 

* 


I 


L 



. . . (ieorfi^ia 

Vil>A .. ... South Carolina 

Lviiia .. Kentucky 

Kthfi. Thomas. Kentucky 

Fujkk.\(E Lo( KHAkt. Kentucky 

Kii.n’A 'It'K.NEV . * .N’irRinia 

Marv Watts ... . 


Wfif. 

Ka. Ka, Ka I 
linn 
11 ah, Hah, Hal 
Kappa Theta Chi. 


a?ofro. 
Cor uniim 
Via una. 
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r.o.n. 


Culortf. 

^ Sca*c;re«n and White. 

pifll. 

Sauiau-tl! Sau-Uutll 
(tamma-Omicron-Fi I 
KuKaxKix-Kaxl 
KU Kax Keel 
Klx Rax Ru KaxI 
Ci—O—F! 


JHetfo. 

I.et ua then be up and doing, 
With a heart for any fate. 


Violet. 
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Mahomet. 


ALL and strait^^lu and slender as one of his 
native i)alins, the slave st(X>d in the Sultan’s 
presence. 1 'he dark hrovvn of his skin, tanned 
hy the fierce sun of Arabia, showed in striking 
contrast to the iiale faces of the luxurious and 
etTeininate courtiers, lounging alKuit on richly- 
covered divans. In his hands he bore a casket 
of gold, set with gleaming gems, and engraved with my.stic 
syinlnds. 

At a sign from the Sultan, the slave knelt and offered him 
the casket, which contained beautiful jewels, and a letter run¬ 
ning somewhat like this: 

** To his Royal llij^lincss, Sulfan of Arabia, ami Defender of 
the haith. 

** ( jkiCKi ing: 1 , Alxiul Ahmed, thy loving brother, send 
1111*0 these jewels, and this slave, in token of our mutual 
esteem, and pray thee to accept them. May the blessings of 
Allah rest upon thee and thy kingdom, and grant it ahtnulance 
of water.” 

'I lie Sultan smiled as he read the letter, f(»r this was his 
favorite brother; indeed, their love for one another was like that 
of l>amoii and Lythias, and fre(|uent were the ines.sagi'S and 
presc’iits which they exchanged. 

Jle liftecl a string of magnificeiit pearls from the ca.sket, 
an<l gazed at them in delight, for each one was absolutely 
|K*rfect ami ex(juisitely lK*autiful. (littering rubies followed, 
sparkling like w'inc, and enierahU as grtvn as oases in the 
ilesert. Purple amethysts l;iy among the folds of white satin 
like violets, while the sparkling diamonds glistened as the dew 
in the early dawning. At last the Sultain had examined all 
the w'oiiders in the casket, and turneil to kxik u|»n the slave, 
kneeling their so motionless before him, with Ix'iit hea<l and 
folded hamls. llis garments and turlxin, white as snow', were 
in strong contrast to his dark skin and jet black hair, which 
fell b;ick from his forehead in soft waves. 

Tile Sultan si>oke. ** Is my brother well ? ” 

*• Yea, Sire.” 

•* is his kingdom prosperous? ” 

Vea, Sire; the fountains are all leaping.” 
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“ How is my nephew, A1 k)u 1 Afiz? 

“ He groweth tall and iK'autiful as the palm-tree, Sire.” 

“ And how looks my niece, the Princess Gulware?” 

“ Nay, Sire, that 1 know not, for I have never seen the 
Princess, hut re|H)rt says she is more Ixrautiful than a rose-tree 
after rain.” 

” What canst thou do? What was thy business?” 

” 1 was chief of the gardens, Sire, of my lord Alwul 
Ahmed, and had esiK'cial charge of the fountains.” 

“ Well,” musi*d the Sultan, ** I will make thee master of 
the l*rincess*s garden. See thrni that all is in order, that no 
man enters, save by my order, and stay ever near the ‘ Foun- 
lain of the Roses * in the evening, that 1 may know where to 
hnd thee when I wish.” 

As the Sultan waved his liand in token of dismissal, the 
slave bowed low and withdrew. 

From that day forth, a new life began for the slave; his 
work was very light, as he only had to superintend the other 
gardeners, anti every evening he stood where the ” F'ountain 
of the Roses ” splashed and sparkled in the intKmlight. Often 
the Sultan came and talked of his brother, Alwul Ahmed, 
asking the slave many questions, and growing more and more 
fond of the man, who was so silent, and yet liad such a beauti¬ 
ful voice when he did speak. 

lo the fountain also came every evening the Princess, to 
drink of its crystal water, and listen to the nightingale, which 
|>ourcd forth her song from the surrounding rose-trees. More 
lH*autiful wa.s the Sultairs daughter than one of the Houris, her 
eyes more lustrous, and her shining hair hung down alx>ut her 
like the l>lackest night. Surely, llie white rose hatl lent her 
beauty to that cheek, and the red rose, kissing those lips, left 
her hlush Uj)on them. 

At first she diil not notice the new slave, standing silent in 
the shadow of the roses, but laughetl and talked with her 
maidens, weaving garlatids of blossoms, and crowning herself 
and her comimnions. .\nd the slave? Never Ixdorc had he 
seen such radiant Ixauty, and each <lay Ik* lived but for the 
time when the Princess should come out in the twilight. IJttle 
di<l she guess, as she laughed and sang w ith her maidens, of the 
passionate love which grew daily stronger in the heart of this 
sl.ye, always so silent and res|H*ctful, but ever watching hiT 
with eyes which told his love and longing, luul she but seen 
into their depths in the tw'ilight. 

1‘inally, the Princess noticed that he grew every day nM>re 
f|uiet, if that were |K)ssil>le; every day paler an<l yet |>aler, 
and his dark eyes sIkhk* forth from a face which rivaled the 
whiteness of her own skin. And one evening wdien she chanced 
to Ik* alone, she approache<l him, and lo<dcing into his face, 
s|>oke hurrieilly: 

” Tell thy name, for I w'ouhl know it, and thy sire, thy 
home and kindred.” 


<5b 


I'he slave replied: ” My name is Mahomet. I come from 
Vciiien, Ixyond the ‘(iate of Tears and my triln* is that of 
Azra, wdiich if they love in vain, at last must die. 

♦ ♦♦♦♦♦♦ 

When they told the Sultan .soon after, that the slave his 
brother sent was dead, he was deeply grieved, and sought 
diligently to find the cause of his death, for the silent slave had 
found the way into his master’s heart. P»ut Mahomet s fellow 
slaves knew nothing, save that he had gradually faded aw^aj. 
FVrhaps the I Vincess could have told him; but w hy should 
the Sultan think of asking her? 

Fmm.\ Micrtins Thom. 
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The Spinster. 


I X PKFATOUS years the Ladv Simnstmk lias inatle s<i many 
friends, that her reputation has l)een spread far and wide. 
5v) this winter she has had to forego many a pleasant chat over 
a cup of tea, in order to prepare a suitahic g<iwn for this, her 
sixth appearance at commencement. 

If all the brightest anticipations are not realized, dear 
friends. |)lease rememlKT that Tiik Spinstkr lives in the 
country where opportunities to see the newest things are very 
rare. She woidd have taken a trip for this very pur|K>se hatl it 
not been necessary to save all her spare tH*nnies for the visit in 
June. Tint so many little courtesies have Ihh'H shown to this 
old-time maicl that she owes a cleht of dei'tiest gratitude to 
those who have so kindly aided her. lioth hy word and «lee(l. 

To all who have Ikhui interested in her welfare. Tiik 
S riNSTKk offers her sincere thanks and In'st wishes. If anv 
hofK*» are crushe<l hy her failure, as she is quite charitahlc her- 
mrlf. .she l)egs her friends to Ik* always, 

** To others’ faults a little blind, 

Hut to their virtues ver>* kind.” 












Jokes. 


“ Is Frances Wait a Nifty Xift?'' 
“ No; she is a Nutty Nut.” 


Miss Parkinson, after havin^j reproved the jjirls for an in- 
di finite numlKT of times for wearing;* such thin shirt-waists dur¬ 
ing; tile winter months, makes the startling; announcement that 
it has become a threadbare suliject.” 


Sarali. Kmma, (k> you know where that selection of 
LowelPs is that Dr. McP.ryde spoke of ? ” 

Kmma: ” It is in Amoufi f^ooks/* 

Sarah: Well, I wish you would kiok among; them ami 

l^et it for me.” 


Miss Mauldin: Frances, will you please lend me 
in^ s Athletic Rules? 1 am g;oing to write an editorial on the 
benefits of Athletics for the Quarterly** 

New girl, coming from her first recitation to Dr. Kusian, 
m answer to a <iuery as to what she had learned that hour: 

” ()h. Dr. Kusian didn’t teach anything; he just lectured.” 

Fditor-in-chief of Quarterly: ** I was siK^ciking of the 
.Smith grirls.” 

F.ditor-in-chicf of Simvstkr: "Arc thev Sam Smith’s 
Sisters or brothers? ” 

It is to Ik‘ ho|K'd that .Miss Sina Ijcv Harris’s ill-health has 
not iH'cn due to heart study. 

Miss Gill: Did the ground-lu>g see its shadow to-day? ” 

Miss Sevier; ** What is the ground-hog; is it a bird? ” 

\Vc regret that Mr. Cleary has such a |>essimistic view of 
his fcllowman: “ My idea is that a man in love is a f<K>l, but a 
man who has never In'en in love is a bigger one ” (quoted). 

Aunt I.aura, have you the ammonia? ” 

No, ma m; but I *ve had the pleurisv, and that’s almost 
as bad.” 

n.: “ What pin is that ? ” 

M.: ”S. A. E.” 

II.: Oh, that s one of the new frats. in school, isn’t it?” 

I-. C ar|H’nter; “ Why was (Jueen V^ictoria like a heavy 
cloud?” 

L. Willingham: “ llecause she reigneil and reignetl, and 
never gave her son a chance.” 

L. Car|H*nter: ** Yes, I know. Her son, Henry \’HI. 

i6o 


■ Rosalie B. (after having listened to a tale of horror) : 

H ” Oh, doesn’t that cast a shudder over you.” 

■ ” There’s a gladness in her gladness when she *s glad. 

‘ There’s a sadness in her sadness, when she *s sad. 

But the gladness in her gladness 

And the sadness in her .sadness 

Are nofhiuj^ to her madness when she *s mad.” 

(Copied and applied by one of the History victims to the 
Lady of the Current F.vent Mania.) 

One of Miss Cleveland’s F.ngli.sh scholars made the aston¬ 
ishing announcement that ” The old man came to town driving 
a mule and a oxen.” 

I.. C.: ” Oh, Gill, you look like Maude Adams.” 

P. E.: ” Who was Maude Adams—an old Hollins g;irl? ” 

There was a Professor of Psychics 
Who excelled in all manner of hychics: 

'T was easy for him, 

With right or left limb, 

To knock a man's hat off with very great vim. 

Wanted to know—When the Senior English began the 
Mudv of Brer Wolff 

Miss .Sheppard: ” Hold a lighted match under a piece of 
w'oofi and the wood becomes blackened and jarred.** 

i Miss Rhinehart (excitedly); ” Yes, the pistol in the 

1 power-house exploded, and we won't have lights for a week! 

Miss T.vles feels relieved since «^he found out that Txird 
Byron wrote that churchyard poem, Grey's FAej^y. 

There once was a gallant old Mr. 

Who was accused bv a girl that he'd k*r. 

He explained to the judge, 

” Why. this IS all fudge,” 

(But confessed 't was the girl's younger .Sr.) 

” So much does the West Building res<*mble a sounding- 
; fw>ard that a flv crawling on a window-pane of the third (Icxir 
j founds even as doth a dog scratching on the first flcKW.”— 
I (Quoted from discourse of Dr. A. T. L. K.) 

* ” Give examples of relative pronouns.” 

Miss H. (homesick) : ” Mother, father, sister.” 

Lulu: ” Why, T.ucile, stop eating so much salt. You’ll 
be a second Noah's wife and turn to salt.” 


•P* i6i 











S. L.: “I love fairly tales, especially the one al^out Jack 
in the Heanstalk killings that g^iant—Goliah, wasn’t it?” 

There once was the wife of an eminent Dr. 

Whose hahy did howl and howl when he rr. 

Said she to him once, 

“ You ’re a regular dunce.” 

Hut he smiled (|uite benignly and Mr. 
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Exclusive Things for Ladies 


FINE UMBRELLAS, SCARF-PINS,COLLARS ANO 
CUFFS, NECKWEAR, WALKING HATS, Etc., Etc. 
STYl ES NO T FOUND ELSEWHERE. 


C n u ( o I' ^ |) n a ” e 

ti 2 Jefferson Street, ROANOKE, VJRGIN/A 


E. H. PETTING 


manufacturer of 

GREEK LETTER 
FRATERNITY 

jewelry 


Noi. 14 and 16 
ST. PAUL ST. 




BALTIMORE 

MARYLAND 




.. ri aim TO BE THE CHEAPEST HOUSE FOR 

411 honest goods, try us. GOOI'SSKNI 

...WTO i^VPKNSK. 


K. W. GRKEN 
^Inmifivtiinncs Jrtorltr 
^.. 71 .>;Matiiiatf Opticiait 

ft. 

i.ksi'-ns KUKNIS.IKI.. 

s r K Cl A L I.,rgfst aHii Finest Setic 

J»</ N'^’^ltUs »• M. SoulMwfir 
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Ib a iSmiU a^^ Statinurni ^turr i| 

Where you can at all times find just what you 
want—a s'.ore that carries a CZ/i’/^A' /.ARG/i l| 

{ and UP-’I O-DA'FK STOCK —is a credit to a 

town and a pleasure to its customers. Whether * j 

onr store is a credit to our town and a pleasure to * J 

^ its people we leave you to judRe; it is our honest * • 

51 effort to make it so. :: :: - *• 


Smilui, Huuks. a nf lliuilui! 

Huy your l)ooks from us instead of sendin^^ North 
for them. We sell all $i 50 books at 20 |>er cent, 
off publishers’ list; you did not know that. <//V/ 
you? Hut we i/o. :: :: :: :: - - 

AlUtuifti i^umrthiiuii Nrht in ttlritiiui 

/Vs A^S'—Whiting’s French Organdie, 
Organdie Hond and Organdie Quadrille. Ca.sh- 
mere Hlue, Florian and Kegal are the lattrst tints. 


H tt 11 r a It i It 11 a p r r i a 11 1|. 

Isngraving plate and loo cards, script ty|>e. $1.50. 
F»ngraving plate and 100 cards, block or roman 
^yi^» $2.50 Kngraving 100 cards from plate, 
$1.00 SHND US YOUR OR/)/iRS, 


^jiiirtimj (^luiha uf Cltrrii Driirriptiitn. 

Hie famous W, and I). Tennia K.ickels and 
Championship Balls. ;; ;; ;; 






CailnurU-^itrs Co. 

booksellers and STATIOiS ERS 

105 S. Jcrterson St., RO.ANOKK, V.A. 




I ,s.ii.iii-;iii()Nii'ius&<;o. 


m 






mj 



I ii;aix.(ii/\i? iTii^ 
rOI? 

r()i?i:i(.N & DO/Wiisnc 
DI^Y (iOOI).S, MOTIOM.S 
WMirr: (001)5, liNCiis 
l!.\\hl?Oll)l:l^ll:5, .SII.K5 
l)l?l:55 (■.(X)!.>5, (il.OVIlS 
MILSLIM UN!.>l:inVI:/\l? 
(;()l^5l:r5,5llll?l WAISTS 
T/\II.()R-MA!.>F SUITS, &C 

Your l’(itroixi(|(‘, .Solk Ifal 


Wri) IX',s|xx'irullv 

s.ii.iii:iK()\'iA\iiScA'(:(). 

IXWMOhr; - - - \'lk>(‘.IMI/\ 
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K would like to teach you Careful Buying 
in TOILET REQUISITES, such as 


FINE SOAPS, PERFUME, 
FACE POWDER, T A L C U M 
POWDER, TOOTH-n RUSH ES, 
NAIL-DRUS II ES, ETC. 


N 


O 


Lowney’s Fine Candies 

Our Best Guaranteed Tooth-Brush^ 25 cents, 
Cf 07 vn Tooth-Potcder, 20 cents. Crown 
Tooth-Wash^ 20 cents, Etidorsed by the 
Dental Profession, :: :: :: :: :: :: :: 


Van Hear iSros. 

ROANOKE, VA. 


GRADUATES 
iH PHARMACY 




The Successful Business Man of To-Day 
Is the PROGRESSIVE FELLOW 

a M A N mu%t either go ahead or fall back. He can not remain at a 
«tand»till and certainly can not be »u€ce»«ful, unle^ he goee for¬ 
ward. eiCAiSAk made It the rule of hU life to be always In 
advance of hU enemies, so as to meet them In battle when they least 
expected It. €L We feel sure that If C/ESAk was In the retail grocery 
business to-<lay he would be one of our largest customers. Wiiv? 
Ilecause we are abreast of he times with the largest ar>d nrost com¬ 
pete sttjck of any house In our line in the Stale. ClW^ause our |jrlces 
are always as low. and often lower, than legitimate competition. We 
*J!*!***^^** patronage of our frierwls and are constantly studying 
their wants arid best Interests, their success. In a large measure, 
being very closely allied with our own. C.We will be glad to have 
^rchants make fmr sUire their head(|uartrrs when in Roanoke. 
Wk Akk ALWAYS GLAD TO SkkVk YOU, 

S? u f f, n h r r VI) is S. 
iH 0 j) 1 r r C 0 in p a n p 

H' H 0 L ESA L K GROCERS 
Roanoke, Virginia 


PHOTOGRAPHING 




WE ARE ESPECIALLY 
PREPARED FOR COLLEGE 
AND UNIVERSITY 
PHOTOGRAPHING 
GROUPING AND LAND¬ 
SCAPE WORK FOR 

annuals and cata¬ 
logs. rjUUtJOtJUU 



Half-Tone Cuts a Specialty 



WE REFER TO HOLLIN/ INSTITUTE 



L a N D E / 

191 SALEM AVENUE. S. ». 

ROANOKE, VA. 








































CATOGNI’S RESTAURANT 

Written by MARY M. PLEASANTS. HoUlns. Virginia 

Great Cickko was, aptly, heard to say, 

“ Beware, () man, lest thou shouldst live 
Alone to eat, and not to eat each day 
To live”—but ’t was not his fate to give 
Such meals as now we daily find— 

Those meats and sweets with which one tries 
hach day the hearts of hungry men to bind. 

And every hungry one now loudly cries, 

Oo to CAT(R;xrs Rkstaitrant. 

Salem Avenue 

ROANOKE OTY. VIRGINIA 



J HOTEL ROANOKE 

ROANOKE 0 0 0 0 VIRGINIA 







I 


I 


Special Hates for the 
Summer Season 

Address FRED. E. FOSTER. Prop. 


WATT, RETTEW 
6 CLAY^^^^^^ 
Z)rj> Goods and Notions 

Special attention is directe<l to a complete stock 
of Women's Furnishings: Suits, Cloaks, Waists, 
Skirts, Petticoats, Trimmings, Suitings, Muslin 
Undergarments, Laces and Finbroideries, Silks and 
\'elvcts. White Goo<ls, Corsets, Hosiery, (tloves, 
Kiblx)ns, Handkt rchiefs. Veilings, Pnncy Goods, 
U*ather ('.oods. Trunks and Satchels, and Toilet 
Articles. 

Commencement fixings 

MAIL ORDER5 SOLICITED 

118 and 120 Salem Avenue 

ROANOKE^VIRGINIA 


I 


I 
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j LARGEST FURNLTURE STORE IN VIRGINIA 

(TIuirman.COlTrrfitrrrt liunir 

IV H O 1. K S A L K AND R E T A I I. 

FUKNITURK-CARPKTS- DRAPERIES 
STOVES A N I) g U E E N S U’ A R E 

36 an,i 38 CA Ml' H ELL A VENUE 
35 and 37 KIRK AVENUE 

ROANOKE VIRGINIA 

AgtnIs far "IMP ER!A L" Elastic Eeh Mattresses 


AN EYE FOR R E A U T V 
A THOUGHT FOR ECONOMY 
A T A S T E FOR TH E A R T! S Tl C 
Can henratlfi®.! If you Roto \\k ROANOKE HARDWARE 
COMPANY for yi«r hno CuTLKnv. I’latku War*, 
SciMwtRA, SiixAHn, I< i-Ckkam Frkkziiia, IIamho< Ka or 
anything that la carried In an I'p-to-date Hardware Ifouae. 


o n II o U r 3-1 n r d tu n r c C o III p n II y 

33 IV E S r C A M P HELL A V E N U E 

R 0 A N 0 K K VIRGINIA 

iE. liilp 

One-I’rice 

Clothier and (jents’ Fiirnisher 

CORNUR JEhFKRSON STREET ASU CAMPBELL Al'ENVE 

ROANOKE VIRGINIA 


F. L. WOOD, D. D. S. 
DENTIST 


14 SALEM AVENUE 


Roanoke. Virginia 


ROANOKE CYCLE COMPANY 

K.Klaks Cameraa. I-llm. I'latea, Albunia, l-hoto Materlala. Card Mouirts, 
Talking Machines, Records for same, l>lnK-I>ong i«ts. |•asse|«rlout MatorW. 
Guns Rifles. Revolvers. Bicycles, Bicycle .Supplies, Baseball Goods, 1 oot- 
Inll Goods Basket-ball Goods, Tennis Goods, Dumb bells, Indlan-clubs, 
“General Athletic Goods of all kinds, He-loplng and 
Printing for Amateurs. :: :: :: :: - •• » . 

ROANOKE CYCLE COMPANY 

NUMBER 103 CAMPBELL Av E N U E, WEST 

ROANOKE yiRGINlA 


jlrlson a?avlittiarr Co. 
Pocket-Knives 
and Scissors 


, , CAM PH E I,L A VE N U E EAST 

aOANOKE VIRGINIA 


S.CASTNER, J" 


H.B. CUKRAN 


W. C. BULLITT 


(i^auturr. (Currau tc iBuUiit 

s„,.* AogNTS row Til. CfiaaKATEt. 

c H- POCAHONTAS COAL 

’ The Heat Steam ami Domestic Coal Mined 
TIIK STANDARD PUF-LOKTHK NA" 

.... K0,.,...o .. 

(6 g»rlnrmi'r 

,,„„;..smehan..'.mpoktkkoe 

U s I C 

,, UNIOJ^^ SQUARE, NEW YORK 

.. .. A .. .. I a M « I n ta 
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uaopnptrpptTUtTPUtTtrootjogpnrnjpqpt 

Viry/nia J’ruit and ^/oduc-e Co. 

C. TZ/ntta^r 

*ll^hoiesa^o ^Produce, 

J'oro/ffn and ^Domestic y’ruds 


*^JparA 0 t Squorm, mor, 7 f 0 iaon Sf. ^^oanoAe, Va* 


"yiNSPKCT OUK IJNK of fine Krench and American 
Kxtracts, roilet Waters, Soap and Powders. We arc 
continually addin^^ New Odors and Styles of the al>ove 
>((mkIs as s<K)n as put on the market hjr the rlitTerent Foreign 
Manufacturers. In Manicure Requisites, Nail and Cuticle 
Scissors, Files, Clippers, Buffers, Orange WimkI Sticks and 
Cuticle Acid.s, our Assortmknt is LAKtii: and Comim.ktk 

iHasatr’a {Iliarmary 

ROANOKE V I R Cm I N I^A 
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lluyUr^s Fine Fox Candies Fresh Evety Week 


METROPOLITAN HOTEL 

WASHINGTON. D. C 

American and Kuro|iean Phn«- K(|ui|>|jed with all nwidcm conveniences, 
including IcKal and long-dUtancr telephone connecthms In every nium. 

MKTkOPOLrrAN IIOTKL CO.MPANY {/ncorfn^raied) 

W . II . Selden, Rulrt Callahan. Kobl. Callahan, Jr. 

‘ Trtas . AJrc. amJ . Mgr . 


FALLON 

FLORIST 


Carnations, Roses, Etc., cut fresh daily 
TELEfHONt Idr 

ROANOKE .... VIRGINIA 


How many idle dollars have you ? 

How much would it earn at 3 per cent.? 

That is the interest we pay on Certificates of Deposit. 

<r c n III r y 13 n n k i n n n 11 d 
Snie Deposit tT0111 pony 

Corner Jefferson Street and Salem Avenue 

ROAN 0 KE V i RGI A / A 

Ki>w. L. Stoxk, PresiMrni T. W. (ftMinwiN, Treasnref 


■QQaQQaQQQQQQQQaQQQQ aaOflQQQgQ QQQQQQQ Q QQQQQnnq r)| 


BIRTHDAY GIFTS BY MAIL 



The many desirable articles we have in solid gold 
and sterling silver with designs appropriate for each 
month solve the question of birthday gifts most happily 
Solid Gold Birthmonth Rings set with the stones that, according 

tf#.# _ __ 0 ^ 0 ^ 4 e ^ C S 1 aOO 


DOIIO 0010 ... €1 

to tradition, govern each month, as low as - - ^f.ou 

Sterling Silver Brooches, with correct flower for each month .75 

Sterling Silver Hat-Pins, with correct flower.75 

Sterling Silver Scarf-Pins, with correct flower.35 

SterlingSilvcrBeltBrooches, with correct flower - - - I.OO 

Sterling Silver Bookmarks, with correct flower - - - - 

SterlingSilverTeaspoons, very heavy.2.25 

. Sterling Silver Five O'clock Spoons ------ 

Sterling Silver Coffee Spoons. 

i SEND FOR OUR YEAR-BOOK F OR 1903 
■= IT WILL INTEREST YOU = 


DANIEL LOW & COMPANY 


131 ESSEX ST. - SALEM, MASS. 
11 Always the Newest Designs £ 


SfsjYDER-STOLL 
COMPANY B M 


fitters of 


fine footwear 


carry the World-Famed “SOROSIS” 

V V r, 






































“ Speeding along the gilded tracks of Popularity, 

We are gaining each day the trade of the people.” 

3^nirfnx ^ ISell 

THE H A R n ir A RE HUSTLERS 

Numl)er 9 South Jefferson Street 
R( 3 ANOKE VIRGINIA 


F.HTARI.IHIIEI) I892 


Stephen Itnne Toller 

180 BROAD It' AY, A E IV J' O R K 

Watches, Diamond.s, Jewelry, Club and College Pins and Rings, Gold 
and Silver Medals 


5 . \Urinht’s 

^iiornuiiig Mouse 

1108 ClI K.STNTT StRF.KT 
Pf//LADELPf//A, PA. 


We have our own photograph galler>’ 
for half-tone and photoengravings. 
Fashionable engraving and stationery, 
leading house for college, school, and 
wedding invitations, dance proCTams, 
menus and fine engraving of all Icinds. 
He FORK OROKRINCi ELSEWHERE 
Compare Samples and Prices 


iOnuis A Stephenson 

GENERAL INSURANCE 

Surety Bonds of all descriptions. Mutual Life Insurance Company of 

New York. 

No.^ Campbell Avenue, IVest 
Notary Public KOANOKE - y/EG/N/A 




For New and Artistic Goods 




'ter 








We are Headquarters 




BAROQUE, PEARL 
BROOCHES, STICK 
PINS, La VALLIERE, 
CONCEALED LOCKETS 
LORGNETTES, NECK 
AND VEST CHAINS 



Complete in Variety, correct in Quality, Perfect in 
Finish. Come and in.spect, whether you wish to pur¬ 
chase or not. No trouble to sho 7 v Goods :: :: :: 



3. nniikin ^ fiCo. 


108 J E K K K K S (J N S T K E E T 


ROANOKE VIRGINIA 


tr; 

v; 
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ly ben you want the finest and Jreshest CUT FLOWEESy buy from 

3oh<ison A 3ohiison 

ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 
or send your order to the old reliable groover y 
3 . Srh<trtxer 
SALEM, VIRGINIA 


F. H. CiiAt.MRSs, l*rr»Ulcnt W. H. KuTiiRAurp, Cashier 

J. C. Lan(;hornr, Vice-I*nr«ident Jas. H. Dcncan, Ks%\. Ca»hicr 

Organited in tSf 1 -‘Charttr N 0 . tSis 

iEbr JFarmrrfi Natunial Sauk iif €>alriu. Hiritiuia 

r//A OU)EST NA TIOSAL BASK !N SOUTHWEST VIRGINIA 

CAPITAL SPKPLUS and PRonXS PEPOSIT.S 

I 7 S. 0 OOM $ 40 , 000.00 I 100 VO 00.00 

If V do a Strictly conservative Ranking Rush 
nessy and solicit a share of your patronage. 


JOHN F. EARP 

Confectioner and florist 

106 JEFFERSON STREET 

ROANOKE. VA. 


» (Crutral marntfarturtuy I 
^ (Eiimpauu yi 

5 - MANUFACTURERS OF ^ ^ 

§ .SASH, DOORS. HI.INDS. MOULD- W 

a INGS, HRACKKTS. FLOORING. S 

a CHI LING, SIDING and HUILDING tl 

g M A T I<: R I A L OF ALL KIN DS V 

ROANOKE VIRGINIA ^ 


S. C. iKiltrr (•’mitvaitii j 


WHITE GOO ns, EMREOtnEE 
/ E S y S It I E T ir A / .V TS A N D 
S // / A* TS TO OEPE E :: :: :: :: 

College Caps and Gosvns to Order, a Specialty 

La es and HandkerchiefSy Housekeeping 
IJnens, Lingerie and Upholstery :: :: .*.* .*•* 


idol and 2 o 3 South Thirtcentty Street 
VHILA DELPHI A PENNS YLVA N/A 
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A**.V:*v5 

•,»>•••.•, 
''T.r*;Vi 

v5c;» 


IIOLUMS % 

iMSTiruri: 

VII^C.IMIA 

CSTAIiLISMItl) IN l«42 
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...Jfe 

v\v-**r' 

V*-*'J**. 
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For tiM'. I ll()h(T ItdiK oHon of Youix) Ixidies 


I'WM 

-A/:< 

tei- 





l’.» • »••• 

<Vv*5-< 

fBot 

7'* • A*: 


l>arents (iiul (luordkiixs v;«v.;.. 
arc Invited to a()|)iv for 
cxir (HiDlkatlons. I hcv 
flive In detail Information 
nc('cssarv to form a lust 
e-stinwite or the t horat ter 
andtacliltk-sot thestltooi 




MA^rrV L. COCKC, l>rt\M<Vnt 


k«v.xr.' 

• •••< t .• 

•5i %*.*V 

Syv?iyi 
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